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“It’s about time your career was brought to an end, then!” exclaimed Dick, and with the words h 
whipped out two pistols and leveled them at the astonished trio. ‘Hold on, there! What do you 


_————“CWsCt*t*stis AP” - Ahh PaMMDIer cried. starting back, and dropping his hand upon the butt of his pistol. 
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A COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPRDIA! 


Bach book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper,in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive, illustrated cover. 
Most of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated apon are explained in such a simple manner that any 
child can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know anything about the subjec 





mentioned. 
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SPORTING. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 

hunting and fishing guide evet published. It contains full in- 
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
together with descriptions of game and fish. 
No, 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 

No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for 
diseases peculiar to the horse. ‘ 

No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
and the most popular manner of sailing them, [Fully illustrated. 
By C. Stansfield Hicks. 


HYPNOTISM. 

No. 81. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 
structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S, 


FORTUNE TELLING. 

No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 
ing of almost any kind of dreams. together with charms, ceremonies, 
and curious games of cards. A complete book. ; 

‘No. 23: HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams, 
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
and unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of 
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
the fortune of your friends. ; 

No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of the lines of the 
hand, or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future 
events by aid of , moles, marks, sears, etc. Illustrated. By . A. 


Anderson. 
ATHLETIC. : 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.—Giving full in- 
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
in this little book. : . 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the diifer- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box 
without an instructor. aes : 

No. 25. HOW TO. BECOME A GYMNAST. Containing full 
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
lmbracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful book. 

No. 34. HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruction for 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruetion in arehery. 
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 
positions in fencing. A complete book. \ 


‘TRICKS WITH CARDS. — 


No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing,. 


explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable 
to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of 
specially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. With illustra- 
tions. Mitte ee aS 


No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS,—Em- 


bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with’ il- 
lustrations. By A. Anderson. ’ 
No.. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.— 
Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors 
and magicians... Arranged for home amusement... Fully illustrated. 
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MAGIC. 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic a 
card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tric 
of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed 
‘our leading magicians; every boy should obtain a copy of this boe 
as it will both amuse and instruct. ; 

No. 22: HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sig 
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining ho’ 
the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and th 
boy on the: stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The onl 
authentic explanation of second sight.. es 

No. 482: HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing tl 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before tl 
public. Also tricks with cards. incantations, ete. = 

No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing 0 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemica 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. Ayr 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing ov 
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also contal 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderso 

No. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containing i 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. I 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. : 

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.—Showin 
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By . 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME, A CONJUROR. — Containir 
tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracin 
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 78: HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a coi 
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Han 
together with many wonderful experiments. By A. Anderso 


Illustrated. © 
Regge ts MECHANICAL. 

No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Every bi 
should know how inventions originated. This book explains the 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optic 
eo mechanics, ete., etc. The most instructive book pu 
ished. | 

No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing ft 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive e 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; togeth 
with a full deseription of everything an engineer should know. 

No. 57. HOW TO MAKE.MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—F 
directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Aolian Harp, Xy 
phone and other musical instruments; together with a brief 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient | 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon: $8. Fitzgera 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. | 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A°-MAGIC LANTERN.—Containi 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and inventi¢ 
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsome 
illustrated. By John Allen. ’ 

No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containi 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tri¢ 
By A. Anderson, Fully illustrated. 


LETTER WRITING. dl 

No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most com 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-lettey 
and when to use them; also giving specimen letters for both you 
and old. . e 

No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.—Givi 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subject 
also letters of introduction, notes and requests. 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN, 
‘Céntaining full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subje 
-also giving sample letters for instruction. i | 

“No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.—A wonderful kt 
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your fat 
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and a 
body you wish to write to. Every young’ man and every yol 
lady in the Jand should have this:-book. 

No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.—O 
taining full instructions, for writing letters on almost any subje 
also rules for punctuation and composition ; together with speciz 
letters. . 
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CHAPTER I. 
A DESPERATE LEAP. 


“We have the rebel, now.” = 
“He won’t be able to escape us.” 

“Close in on him, boys.” 

“Don’t give him a chance to get back past us.” 

“Oh, he is as good as captured, even now.” 

An exciting scene. . 













arolina side, and about ten miles from Savannah, was a 
oung man of perhaps twenty years. He was mounted 


pa a magnificent black horse, and me two ae a fine 


Savannah. When they attempted to do this, however, 
e stranger youth had resisted, and had fired two-pistol- 
ots, emptying two saddles, and had burst through their 
nks like a whirlwind and dashed away. They had given 
aase, and as the fugitive had taken a side-road, which led 
im deeper and deeper into the timber, they had followed 

the hope that they would manage in some way to cap- 
‘eriare the daring young horseman, and the result was that 
e fugitive was finally brought to bay on the bank of the 
‘t$avannah River. 

-| There was no chance to escape up or down the stream, 

and the troopers had spread out, and formed a half-circle 
ee the horseman, and as they advanced they had given 
urxpression to the remarks given at the beginning of this 
ortory. 
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“Jove, it does look a bit blue for me,” said the lone horse- 
man, with a somewhat anxious look on his handsome face. 
And 
it really looks as if they would succeed, for there is only one 


“'Those rascally redeoats seem bent on capturing me. 


possible way for me to evade them, and that is by making 
Major take the leap over the bluff. As it is thirty feet, at 
least, to the water, and no knowing whether or not the 
water is deep enough to break the fall, that would be very 
Still, I believe I will risk it, rather than let 
them capture me.” | 


dangerous. 


He turned his head and looked down at the water so far 
below, and then again glanced toward the redcoats. 

“Yes, [ll risk it,” with determination, and turning the 
horse’s head toward the river, the young man patted the 
animal on the neck, and said: 

“Good Major. Noble old fellow! Are you good for the 
oe into the river?” ° 

There was a whinny from the horse, and settling himself 
firmly in the saddle, the young man glanced over his shoul- 
der, saw that the redcoats were on the point of firing upon 
him, and with a reassuring word, he urged the noble black 
horse forward. 

The animal seemed to know that a desperate feat was 
At the word from 
his master he leaped boldly out from the bluff, and went 
sailing downward, like some huge, four-legged, wingless 
bird. © 

Splash! the horse struck the water, and went clear un- 
Then up the 
horse came, and expelling the water from his nostrils with 


‘der, the water coming to the rider’s waist. 


a snort, the beast struck out bravely and swam straight out 
into the stream. 

When the redcoats saw what the fugitive was going to 
do they uttered cries of anger;and attempted to level their 
muskets and fire, but the horse and rider disappeared be- 
fore they could fire, and all that was left was for them to 
spur their own horses up to the river bank. This they 
did, and when they reached the edge of the bluff they saw 
the horse and rider fifty yards distant out in the river, ap- 


- gave utterance to-a shout of derision and defiance. 
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parently unin) jured, for the horse was swimming lustily, 
and the rider sat the animal with the same ease and grace 
that had characterized him so far. 


“Don’t let the scoundrel escape! Fill him so full of lead 
that when he drops off the horse he will sink, and never 


come to the surface again.” 
_ The troopers leveled their muskets and fired a volley, 


but their shots for the most part failed to carry the dis- 
‘tance, and the few bullets that an reach that far did no | himself on having escaped, when his quick eyes detected} 


damage. yet 
ter save your powder and bullets,” he cried. 
| give a pound note to have him in my clutches just now.” 


3 ing scoundrel that I have ever seen.” =) ~ 
d 


Gy. 

oe “There is only one thing that we could do, so far as I 
S can ‘see, and that would be to follow him in the leap 
over the bluff. How many of you wish to do that? All 
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The redcoats rode down the river pank: keeping as i. 
the edge of the bluff as they could, and for the most part 
they were where they could see the daring fugitive, and 
“Fire!” roared the leader of the party of dragoons. | could see that the horse was still swimming strongly. | 

The river at this point widened greatly, and was seem- 
ingly half a mile in width, and it was this way for a couple 
of miles up and down. 

The horse and rider were now nearly halfway across the 
stream, and the young man was beginning to congratulate 


, something on the opposite shore which caused him to give 
The rider, ‘turned in his saddle, and waving his hand, | vent to an. exclamation of discomfiture. { 
_ “Great guns! there is a party of redcoats on the other 
side of the river,” were the words he gave utterahce to, 


“Tf you can’t do better shooting than that you had bet- 
“There is a score at least of them, and if I land there I 


“Oh, the saucy rebel,” cried the redcoat leader. “I'd | will be captured of a certainty, If I turn back it will be to 
be shot by the redcoats who were chasing ‘me. And now, 
“He’s a daring fellow,” said one. what shall I do?” 
“He is for a fact,” from another. “He is the most dar- 


“I more than half believe he is some noted sebel spy,” 
said the leader. 

_“T should not be surprised, captain,” agreed one. “He; | ed . 
must be an old hand, or he would never have had the au- A MAN, A GIRL, AND AN ISLAND. 


dacity to attempt to make his escape from us in the first 


CHAPTER IL. 


“Took! look! father !” 
“Where, my child?” 
“Yonder, over on the high bluff, half a mile up the Ties 
ov the right Hand shore.” 
“Ah, I see. It is a horseman.” 
“Yes, so it is. I wonder what he is doing there 7 
“J don’t know, Lucy.” | 
Ii was the same afternoon of which we have just bee: 
writing. On the north end of a small island ‘of perhay 
five acres, lying midway of the river, at a point half 
mile farther, down stream than the point where the Jon 
horseman could be seen on the bluff, stood two persons 
one an old man, bent and decrepit-looking, the Fs 
*| beautiful maiden of perhaps eighteen years. | 
The two were sheltered from the sight of any ea 
might be looking in their direction by a fringé of bush 


Ps a 


growing along the shore of the island. Farther nies ck 


place.” 

“That's right, and I wish that we had succeeded in 
capturing him.” 

“Are you going to give up the affair, now ?” 

“What else can I do?” half-angrily. 

Ry don’t know.” : 













who do please hold up your hands.” 

Not a hand went up. 

“T thought so,” with grim sarcasm. “I know I am not 
at all eager to take my life in my hands in that: fashion, 
and I did not think that many of you would wish to do so.” 

“ Any one of us might do it to save our lives, or to escape 
capture, as was the case with the rebel, but I don’t see that 
we are called upon to do it simply to try to make a cap- 


A 


> 
ture. good-sized trees. 


“But couldn’t we find a place a ways up or down the| 
river, where the bank isnot so high?” asked one. | 

“We might do so,” the captain said. “Follow me, men. 
We will head down the river, and if we’find a place where 
we can gei into the water without having to make such a 
leap, we will enter and go after the scoundrel.” | tone. - 


this point isin well away from the Lijnieonl 


toward Savannah. 
“JT wonder who the man can be, father?” in a mus r 





a “He is not a redcoat, that is plain, 2 
“True. At any rate, he does not wear the British uni- 

form. ” . 

i al o, and that is pretty good proof.” ‘ 

& So it 1 is. The redcoats are. rarely seen without the scar- 

a coats and brilliant trappings.” 

“He may be a Tory.” 

“Yes, that is possible.” 

= eon chow, I—look, father !—look !’’ 

The girl pointed eagerly and excitedly as she uttered 
ihe exclaniations. 
| “Ha! he has forced his horse to leap over the bluff!” 

“So he has !—and see, hie is safe. The horse is a magnifi- 

ent animal, and made the leap successfully.” 

e “So it did. I would never have believed that the feat 
ould be performed without kifling horse or _ es or 
loth.” 

‘Nor I.” 
| “There must have been some powerful incentive, or the 
han would not have forced his horse to make such a dan- 
rous leap.” | : 
“You are right, father. “Ah !—look there !” 

_A seore of horsemen had suddenly appeared on the bluff 
‘here but a few moments before had been the lone horse- 
ian. 

f “Redeoats,” exclaimed the old man. “Ha! I understand 
t now. The stranger is a patriot, and was pursued by the 
deoats“He was hemmed in on the bluff, and had to make 
e leap or submit to capture.” 

“You are right, father, and—goodness! they have fired 

volley.” @a 

“But did no damage, Lucy.” 

{«] believe you are right.” 

4) “Yes, for see, the fugitive turns in his saddle and waves 

“ishand.” 

| “Yes, and he i 1s yelling in defiance, father,” eagerly and 

‘kei pedly exclainiéd the girl. “Oh, but he must be a brave 


1g an? 







There: 4g little doubt on that score, Lucy. None but a 

rave man would have risked the plunge over the bluff. 

fe took the risk of death rather than submit to capture.” 

“That horse is a splendid animal, father.” 

: “He must be, Lucy; he swims very rapidly.” 

a; &Yps, he will have no difficulty in swimming across the 
eT, ) , 

ni“ So I think. ‘But see, the redcoats are ee down the 
ore of the river.” 


“They are going in search of a ‘slave where they can 


ee er ee eee ee a Ee 
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ard to say, Lucy.” ee enter the river, to go in pursuit, father. 





They did not 


fancy taking the plunge over the bluff.” 

“You are right. Well, they will find a place a half mile 
down the stream, but that will make them lose enough 
time so that the stranger can easily escape.” | 

“Yes, father, and—but, look there ! 
not escape, after all.” 


“Why not, Lucey? What is it?” | 
“There is another band of redcoats, on ‘the other shore 


: x mo, as k 
of the river.” ee = 
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“Say you so, Lucy.” } 
“Yes, yes.” 
“T cannot see them; but my eyes are, - not so good as 


yours.” 


“I see them very plainly.” 

“How many are there, do you think?” 

“There must be a score, at least.” ; 

“Too bad: Then the young stranger will not make his 
escape, after all.” 

“YT fear not, father. Goodness. 1 wish that I might warn 
him of his danger. He has not seen them, and seems to. 
have no suspicion that—ah! yes hé does! He sees them, I 
am confident, for he has stopped, and is swimming his. 
horse around and around in a small circle, Pe at a ° 
loss to know what to do.” 

When the horseman discovered that there were redcoats 
on the farther shore of the river, he brought his horse 
to a stop, and then, in order to have time to think what he 
should do, he guided the animal, and kept him one 


‘gently around and around in a.circle. 


“Now what shall I do?” he asked himself, a sober look 
on his handsome face. “Dick Slater, my ee it looks a3, 
much as if you were in a tight place. 7 ie ‘ 

He looked back toward the shore, he had left, and saw 
the redcoats riding down the river bank. 

“They are hunting for a place where they can enter.the 
“And the 


scoundrels on the other shore will lie in wait for me there. 


river, and come in pursuit,” he said to himself. 


I don’t see that I have much chance for my life, under the 
existing circumstances.” ate 

It was indeed Dick Slater, the famous young’scout, spy, 
and captain of “The Liberty Boys of 76.” He and his 
company of “Liberty Boys” were in the South, for the pur- 
pose of doing all they could to aid the patfiot army and 
patriots in general, and on this afternoon Dick had started 


out on a tour of investigation, leaving the youths in camp 


in a beautiful little glen amid the tall trees of the heavy 


forest.* He had, as we have seen, encountered the party of 


Goodness ! he will oi 
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British ipasecnul ‘ahi the rest has been told, up to the pres- 
ent moment. 

After looking first at the redeoats on one shore, and then 
at those on the other, Dick looked up the river, and then 
down it. As he looked down the stream he gave a start. 

“There’s an island,” he exclaimed. “I will head down 

toward it, and. make a landing, and wait and see what the 
‘redtoats do. They will probably swim out to the island, 
_ but if I can keep them away till dark, I may be able to 
A . make my escape by slipping out through their lines.” 
Dick turned the horse’s head downstream, and urged the 
animal forward. : 

“Go on, Major, old fellow,” he said, patting the animal 
on the neck. “You have done nobly, so far, and we will soon 
be on solid land again, in spite of the redcoats.” 

The intelligent animal uttered a whinny, as much as to 
say: “I understand, young master, and will do my best.” 

_ As they moved down the stream, there came the sound of 
yelling, and Dick saw the redcoats on the farther shore 
moving southward, evidently bent on keeping even with 
Hig | . 

“Oh, yes, you scoundrels!” the youth murmured. “Yell, 
-if-it will do you any good—which I doubt. You haven’t 
captured me yet.” 

- Down the-stream they moved, and slowly but surely they 
drew nearer to the island. Dick was interested in this is- 
land, and kept his. eyes on it, with an occasional glance at 
either shore, to see what the redcoats were doing. 

“That’s quite a nice little island,” he said to himself, as 
he drew nearer, “but it isn’t large enough, I fear, to afford 
me a hiding-place from the redcoats if they come off from 

the shore and search for me.” 

However, he’said to himself that it was a case of “any 
port in a storm,” and this was better than no haven at all. 

“Tt will give me a brief respite, at least,” he said to 
himself, “and I will have a little more time in which to 
ponder the situation and decide upon my future course.” 

Nearer and nearer horse and rider drew to the island, 
and when they were within fifty yards of the north end the 
youth was surprised to hear a sweet, musical feminine 
voice call out: 

“This way, sir. Head right in here, and you will be able 
to make’ a landing without difficulty.” | 





CHAPTER III. 
SIR HENRY NETHERSOLE. 


We will, with the author’s privilege, go back three days. 


We will introduce the reader into Savannah, which was 
in the hands of the British at that time. ™ 
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{in a hopeful tone. 


“i ; = 4 ; ve ne . < Fa f a Te \ 
7 ‘ : os ‘ - 
. 5 














In one of the best rooms of one of the best taverns it 
Savannah were seated two men. One was well dressed, ant - 
not unhandsome for a man of his years, he being at leas} 
fifty years of age. His face was round and florid, showin 
that the owner had always been a good liver, and it was & : 
typical English face, the beard being worn in the Englis 
style. The other man looked and dressed like a servin 
man, and indeed he was the other’s valet, for the first dg 
scribed man was Sir el Nethersole, a rich; epee 3 
Englishman. ; | % : 

The gentleman, just at the time we ¢ introduea him t 
notice of the reader, was greatly excited. His ‘Ser | fad 
was even more florid than was customary, and hisé ‘eye 
shone eagerly. | 

“Barnes,” he said, his voice trembling with eagernes | 
and excitement. “I am sure that I have this day seen Har, 
rison Lemayne!” ( 

“Here in Savannah, sir?” remarked the valet, in sw 


prise. \ 
“Yes, right here in Savannah.” , 
“Well, that is good, sir.” fess 


“So it is, so it is, Barnes; for if he is here, +t 
possible that I shall learn the whereabouts of : 
long-lost child, Marguerite.” | ai ae + ta eh 

“Yes, if you can get Lemayne in a a corner, and foe ce hit 
to tell, sir,” was the reply, and the tone: of the valet 4 int 









“If I can, do you say, Barnes ?” er the testy. replt 
“Why, man, I must, I will get him into a corner, and I wi 
make him tell what he has done wilh my child, or 1 wi 
kill him.” pare aS 1 

“He deserves death, sir, fo my ‘way of thinking.” 

“And to mine, also,” in a fierce tone. “He stole np 
baby daughter more than seventeen years ago, and fled wif! 
her from England, and never from that day till this have: 
laid eyes on her. The baby was nearly a year old-at't 
time, and now, at eighteen years of age, she is, if — 
young lady. And to think, Barnes, that I might meet 
in the street and never know her... a | 






“It is terrible to think of, sir. 2 
“So it is. But perhaps I may afer? ind know her soor 





“T hope so, sir.” 
“The fact that I have at last found the biding-place : 
Lemayne gives me hope, gives me renewed courage. | 
‘but he is aged, Sek he doesn’t look like he did sever 
teen years ago.” 4 


- 5 
“T suppose not, sir.” q 


, sg | 4 
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No, he has changed wonderfully; and for the worse.| wish for the death of the child. He was well aware of the 
ut I knew him. It is hard to deceive the eyes of hate.” | fact that the death of my wife left me well-nigh broken- 
¢ Do you think he saw you, sir?” asked the valet. hearted.” Mag 

+ He saw me, for we met face to face; but if he recog- “True, sir. It is possible that you will find your daugh- 
isa me-he gave no sign.” ter, and right here in Savannah, too.” ¥ 










—_ 


| “And did you have any words with him?” “T hope so, I pray so, Barnes.” . 
“Not then. I wanted to see where he stayed, and so I}. “When are you going to see this man, sir?” 


“plowed him, and tracked him to his home.” “This evening ; right after dinner, Barnes.” 
“Will you wish me to go along, sir?” 


“Ah, then he lives in Savannah ?” 

“Yes, Barnes; I inquired re arding him, and learned “Yes, you may come with us Barnes.” 
LCS, > q ’ | »y ¥ ? 

“Very well, sir.” 


athe has lived here for a period of nearly ten years.” 


“Well, well. And does he go under his own name?” 







This ended the conversation, but when it was time for 

No. ‘He calls himself Morton—Hugh Morton.” dinner, the valet assisted his ‘master to dress, and accom- 
“And ‘the child—your daughter, sir; did you learn} panied him down to the dining-room, where they sat at a 
ent regarding her ?” | table in an alcove, away from the main room. The valet, 
“Not yet have I learned anything regarding her. The] who was at the same time a confidential servant and com- 
‘an who gave me the information was one who had met] panion, always ate with his master, and when they had 
. ayne—or Morton, in business transactions, but knew| finished and were in*their rooms again, preparations were 
I ing about his home life, or whether he had a family, } begun for the work of the evening. | * 
‘inmates of his home, other than himself.” “The officer will be here with the necessary search-writ 
"It may be that you will find your daughter there, sir,” at half-past six o’clock,” said Sir Henry, “and I wish to be 
ad Barnes, in the hope of encouraging his master. ready to go with him as soon as he comes.” 
ay hope sof I trust so, Barnes,” was the eager reply.| “Very well, sir,” said Barnes, and he assisted his mas- 

d Lem’ going to find out regarding the matter this| ter to doff his dinner suit, and don a street costume. The 
i evening.” | " work had just been- finished when a #aivern employee 
: brought up a card. | | 

“Ah, the officer is here, Barnes,” exclaimed Sir Henry. 

| 7 “Come along; we will not keep him waiting.” 

pe other smiled. © “I shall be prepared ‘for that,” grim-| Sir Henry wore a belt, with sword and pistols, and as he - 
“Phave-applied for a Search-writ, and will take an offi-| made his way down to the waiting-room there was a stern 
swith me. If he refuses to admit me we will force our} look on his florid face. i Tl kill that scoundrel, Lemayne, 
in» and if I find a young lady of perhaps eighteen | if he tries any tricks with me,” he said to himself. “ Yes, 
e { shall be convinced that she is my daughter.” Pll kill him, if it is the last thing I do on earth.” 


,But you can never be ‘sare of it, sir, unless Lemayne} The officer was an alert-looking man, and after greeting 
i | Sir Henry and Barnes, he led the way out of the tavern, 


| Kg es. - The child had a birthmark on her left arm, just | and down the street. 


k 
; 
> 


How are you going to do it, sir?” 
‘Tam going to go to his home, and demand admittance.” 
And if he refuses?” toss | | 


Zw ¢ 






HP 
esses, can you?” eee. ; 


w the elbow. It was a crimson star, and two people “We will soon know whether or not your daughter is with 2 
id not bear such a mark. If I find such a young lady,| the man whom you knew as Harrison Lemayne in Eng- . Re 
such a mark, I shall be certain that I have found my] land, but who is known as Hugh Morton here in Savan- aa 


-lost daughter. -Ah, Barnes, I hope that I may find | nah,” said the officer. 


\93 












; “Yes, yes,” said Sir Henry, eagerly. “That is what I | 
hope so, sir, But I have some fears that,you may be] wish to find out. Ah, I hope that she is with him, and that | 
pointed. Lemayne hated y pu intensely, ‘sir, and he} I may find her alive and well.” | 
have put.the child out of tf 2 Way.” Fy The house occupied by Hugh Morton—and which the Sane) 
Tue, Barnes,” in a faltering vice. _ “Temayne was| officer said had been occupied by him for years—was soon. | 
| rate, and hated me with a bitter hatred for winning | reached. It was noticed that there was no sign of a light ' | 
© Throckmorton from him. Still, I will hope for the | in the house, though it was rapidly growing dark, and Sir 
Barnes; the death of my wife, soon after Marguerite Henry experienced a queer sinking of the heart. | 
orn, should have been sufficient to cause him to not “Looks as if there was nobody at home,” said the officer, 
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“To Sir Henry Nethersole: 
“T recognized you to-day, and have gone where you i. 
sound to} never be able to find me. Your daughter is with me, al. 
she thinks shé-is my daughter, and loves méas a father’ 


© Again the officer knocked, and this time they heard foot- loved by their own daughter. | She will never call y 
steps. The footsteps were slow and shuffling, and when the father, rest assured of that, and I am satisfied, more thé 
door opened and revealed a fat. old negress with a red tur- satisfied, Sir Henry Nethersole, for I have been amply 1 
ban on her head, the visitors were not surprised. venged on you for stealing my promised bride away fro, 

“Ts your master at home, aunty?” asked the officer. me in the long ago. Farewell; you wilk@fiever find & 


The negress shook her head. “No, he done gone erway,| again and you will never see or know~your daughter. § 
sah,” she replied. you might as well return to England. To remain lon 


- “Gone away, you say?” will do you no good, and if you stay, and go fooling ar¢ 1, 
“Yes, sah, dat’s whut I done said.” in the country, some of those men who are fighting for the, 
_ “Where did he go?” independence, and who hate men and things English, 
“I dunno, sah.” take it into their heads to cut your head off. If you kn, 
“Ts the young mistress at home ge when you are well off, you will take this advice, and i 


Again the woman shook her head. “No, she done gone| turn to England. ; ee 
“Your Deadly Enemy, 4 


_ Harrison Lemayne. 

















Sir Henry made no reply, and they advanced to the 
door, and the officer rapped loudly. 

They waited, listening intently, but heard no 
indicate that there was life within the house. 














erway, too, sah.” 
“Humph! Did she go with Morton?” 
“Yes, sah. She done went wid her daddy, sah.” 

When did they go?” i 
“T doan t’ink dey be’n gone more’n ha 
“And you don’t know which direction they went?” 
“No, sah.” 


“What instructions did they give you when they left?” 
“Wal, dey didn’ giv’ me no ’struckshuns in purtick’ler;| so long as life remains, and I will yet live to make an | 


but Massa Hugh he done gib me er letter wich he said I| of him, and to fold my daughter to my heart.” 

wuz ter gib ter a man whut would come heah.” “Tt may bea trick to throw you off the scent, sir,” 
“Gave you a letter to give to a man who was to come| the officer. “They may not have gone at all. They 

»e in the house at this very moment.” - | : 
“No dey hain’t, sah,” the negress hastened to say. 4 

“Tet me see} done®wept erway, jes’ ez 1 said dey did.” 
“We'll have a look through the house, just the san 

said the officer, and in spite of the remonstrances of, 

negress, this was done, she being forced. to light st 


The negress produced the letter from the bosom of her | candles, and show the way about the house, which was . 


dress, and held if out toward Sir Henry, but with a show | sacked from cellar to attic, but without result. Lema’ 
: alias Morton, and his pretended daughter were not t 


| “He has gone, and taken my daughter with him!” ¢ 
’f a hour, sah.’?| Sir Henry, in a tone of intense anger and disappointme 
“He says I will never see him again, nor that I will e 
see or know my daughter, and he advises me to returi, 
England. The scoundrel! I will never give up the sea, 


here, you say?” eagerly. 
“Yes, sah.” 
“Tet me see the letter,” cried Sir Henry. 
who it is directed to.” | eae 
“Does yo’ tink yo’ is de man?” the negress asked. 
“Tt is more than likely; let me see the letter.” 


of reluctance. “ 
“Uf hit hain’t foah yo’, yo’ mustn’ open hit,” she said. | 
“You need have no fears on that score, my good woman 

—ah, just as I expected. It is for me, sure enough. See,” umph, as, 

holding it so the superscription could be seen by the officer, | their departure. ae 


“it ig addressed to Sir Henry Nethersole, and that is my “That's all right, aunty,” said the officer good-natu 
| | “T am always better satisfied when the statement ofa 


| son has been supplemented by the proofs furnished 


found. 
“Didn’ I done tole yo’?” exclaimed the negress i 


the search finished, the three men were t 









name.” 
“Den hit is foah yo’, suah enuff?” asked the negress. 
“Yes, yes. .I will see what the letter contains,” and Sir| own observation.” . q 
Henry opened it and by the faint remaining light of day| “Huh!” grunted the negress, and she slammed the 
was enabled to make out the lines. They were few, and “What do you advise ?” asked Sir Henry, when they: 
read as follows: | | 







again on the street. — 


“a 
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“Well,” said the officer, “I would advise that you have a! from his uncle’s own lips the story of the stolen child, ahd 
atch kept on the house.” 

“You think they will return?” eagerly, TP 


he was also aware that Sir Henry was making strenuous 
efforts to find his daughter. Fearing that Sir Henry might 
succeed, he had been in the habit, for a year past, of follow- 
ing his uncle wherever he went, in the hopeythat, should 
the search prove successful, he (Harold) might either win 
the daughter to be his wife, or, failing in this, kill her, thus 
making himself the heir to his uncle’s.title and wealth, 
The young man ‘who was with Harold was perhaps five 
years older, and were: beard,and mustache. He was an 
unscrupulous villain, a ‘London gambler who had often - 
fleeced Harold, but who had finally taken up with him, and 
had agreed to furnish the money to enable them to travel 
wherever Sir Henry went; and it was understood that, if 
Harold succeeded in making himself the heir to Sir Hen- 
ry’s wealth, Morgan Thornton, the gambler, was to receive 
a princely sum for his assistance in h bringmig the matter 





















“JT.am almost sure that they will do so. You see, Mor- 

h will remain away awhile, and when he thinks that you 

tvé in all probability statted on your return to England, 
} will come back and sane up his quarters under his own 

of, onte more.” 

i “Then I will ge I aet watch on his Aapes Can you find me 
> men for the work 2” 

: te ress 1 will take the contract of siteltings to the mat- 

P if you like, relieving you of all worry, and will make re- 





rts to you at regular intervals.” 
Good! What will be your charges for the work: ia 
‘Twenty pounds a week.” 
It is settled. Attend to the matter, and report to me 
my rooms in the King’s Crown tavern whenever you 
fre anything of interest to impart.” 
| Wery well, Sir Henry.” 
Then they, arted, the officer to attend to his work, and 
} Henry and his valet to return to the tavern. As a mat- 
ff course, the titled Englishman was very much disap- 
“hted by his failure to find the persons for whom he was 
“fching, but he did not say much, and soon afterward re- 
‘td for the night, though, as the valet could tell by the 
‘Bbling about, and mutterings, not to sleep. 
| 5 , 


; 


about. . : 

Barry and Thornton had been in Savannah nearly a 
month, and had succeeded, by a lucky accident, in identify- 
ing Hugh Morton as Harrison Lemayne, who had stolen 
Sir Henry’s child, Marguerite, nearly eighteen years before. 
They had cultivated Morton’s acquaintance, and although 
he had seemed rather shy and suspicious, had managed to 
gain admittance to his house, where they had made the 
acquaintance of Lucy Morton, a sweet, beautiful girl of 
| eighteen years. Feeling confident that this girl was no 
other than Marguerite Nethersole, Harold Barry had made 
every effort to win her love, with the intention of marry- 
ing her, even though she were his cousin, and thus making 
sure of becoming heir to her father’s wealth; but the plan 
did not work, for the girl did not respond to Barry’s ad- 
vances, and when he proposed to her—as he had done the 
evening before—she had quietly but courteously told him 
that she did not care for him, and that she never could do 
so. That had spoiled that part of the plan, and now the 
two villains, over a bottle of wine and some cigars, were 





*, 


A CHAPTER IV. 


_A PAIR OF VILLAINS. 

Tt almost the same hour of the afternoon when we in- 
t ced Sir Henry and his valet to the reader’s notice, an 
Sfesting interview was taking place between two young 

* Fin another room of the same tavern. One of the young 


La 


was smooth-faced, and. rather handsome, but it was| planning to win the fortune of Sir Henry in another way. 


for the skilled physiognomist to see that he was a weak| “There is no use of talking, there is only one thing to 
y, easily led to do anything that a stronger-willed | do, Barry,” said Morgan Thornton, an evil look on his 
“pn might wish him to do. This young man was Harold| face. They had been talking the matter over for some 
aby an Englishman, and the nephew of Sir Henry Neth- 

We will state, here, that his uncle did not know 
d was in the same tavern, or, indeed, that he was 
nerica. ‘The young man always wore a full beard, as a 
DYlise, when in public, as he did not-wish his uncle to 

of his presence, he being engaged in furthering 
© Ges of his own. These schemes, be it said, were to 


‘Y Jhimself the heir of Sir Henry. Harold had learned 


time, already. 
“And what is that, Morgan?” asked Barry, hesitatingly. 


‘ “You know well enough,” with a harsh laugh. 


a ‘ 





“You mean that we must——~” 

“Make away with the girl,” in a fierce undertone, and 
with a wicked look. 

Harold Barry turned pale, and looked nipeial him in an 
alarmed manner. ‘ 5 ac | 
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“Sh, Morgan,” he half whispered. “Remember, the very 


walls have ears, it is said.” 


“Bosh; you are as timid as a girl, Barry.” 

“Who wouldn’t be, Morgan, when—when—such a topic 
is being discussed ?” 

“Bah! ’tis nothing, when you make up your mind that 
way. The girl has chosen to refuse you, 80 the only thing 
to do now is to put her out of the way. She is to blame, 
for she might just as well have married you.” 

“But, jove, Morgan, I don’t believe that I = ever be 
equal to the task of putting her out of the way.” 

“You are too chicken-hearted, Barry. However, all that 
you will need to do is to accompany me, and render me 
some little assistance, so that it may be said that you are 
equally guilty; but I will strike the blow. I am not at all 
squeamish.” 

Barry shuddered. “Very well,” he said. —“T can do that. 2 

“And when the girl has been put out of the way, the 
next oon will be to serve your uncle, Sir Henry, the 


same way.” 
4 Yes.” e - 


“Tt will be best to make an end of him while he is in 
this country, and then we can return to England, with 
proofs of his death, and you can at once enter into your 
inheritance.” 

“It’s a good ba ” said Barry, “if we can only carry it 
out.” 

“We must do it, Barry. There must be no ‘ifs’ about it.” 

“When will we make the attempt to put the girl out of 
the way, Morgan?” 

The sooner ‘the better. We will make the attempt this 
very night.” 
“How will we work it?” 


“We will wait till about eleven o’clock, and then we wilh} 


go to the girl’s home, enter, and make our way to her 
Then about the next night 
we will slip in and finish your esteemed uncle.” 


room, and make an end of her. 

Barry shuddered slightly. He was a reckless, dissipated 
fellow, but was not yet hardened to crime, as was his com- 
panion. : 

“How are we going to manage to get into the girl's 
house?” he asked. 

Morgan Thornton laughed. 
he said. 
cracksman, and I haven’t forgotten what I learned, then. 
I will agree to enter any house in this town, at pleasure, 
and do it without any trouble to speak of.” 

“That is all right, then.” 


“Don’t worry os that,” 
“JT was at one stage of my career a professional 


“Right you are.” : a 
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; ing. They had brought a dark lantern along, and 4 





















About ten o’clock the pair left the tavern, and snail ite E 
way in the direction of the house occupied by Huge Me 
ton and his pretended daughter. 

The two were soon there, but they waited till a Ui, re 
after eleven before making any move. Then they a 
proached the rear of the house, and Thornton prove 
he had told the truth about being able to enter any he 
in the town by speedily effecting an entrance into the bul : 


““ 


carefully made their way upstairs, and began the search i 
the room occupied by the girl. nit é 


They soon found a X 
which they felt confident was the one the girl occupied, | f 
she was not there. 3 

The two hardly knew what to think, but went ahead ¥ 
their search, and finally finished, without having found ? 
girl or her pretended father, either one. a 

“They are not at home,” said Thornton in a low voices 
which disappointment and disgust were plainly discernil 

“Jt looks that way. I wonder where they have gone 

“T den’t know. Well, let’s get out of this. We have 
our labor for our pains, this time, but we'll get her ) 
time.” : 

They made their way downstairs, and in the lower 1 
encountered the old negress, who had been aroused by. 
noise made by the two. They were both masked, so aid 
fear recognition, and they were glad that the old neg 
had been awakened, for they could question her. 

When the old negress saw the two men, with maski 
their faces, and the dark lantern in hand, she utter 
cry of terror, and dropped on her knees, her eyes rol 
wildly. 

“Oh, don’t kill me,” she cried. 
fur to hurt me. I hain’t done nothin’, an’ I hain’t erg 
ter do nothin’.” _ J 

Thornton drew a pistol and flourished it threatening 

“Do you see that?” he hissed. 3 

“Y-yas, massas, I sees hit, so I does,” in a quavel 
voice. L 

“Well, then, tell us where your master and mistress:» 
gone. 1# you refuse, I will put a bullet through p 
head.” ” 
“Td tell, massas ; but I doan nai deed I doan. DT 
“You don’t know?” threateningly. 
“ce 7 ? | 
‘No, massas.” | ) 
“When did they go?” f 

3 


“Please, massas, dod 


sa? ~ 


“Dis evenin’.” | 
“And do you mean to say you don’t know where | 
went ?” i 
“Yes, massas. Dey didn’ tole me whur dey wuz e 


; 
: 
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“Dey didn’ tole me dat, massas.” 
“Humph. You are telling the truth?” 
“Deed I is, massas!” 
“Well, we will be going. But, see here, you black 
neh,” in a fierce tone, “if you tell them of our visit to 
| house when they return I will kill you. Do you hear?” 
‘Yes, Massas; I won’ tell. I’ll nebber say er word er- 
ut hit.” 
“See that you do not—if you wish to live.” 
[hen the two took their departure, leaving in the same 
‘ they had entered. ; 
“Dey seems ter be a heap uv peeple dat air wantin’ ter 
Ole Massa an’ Young Mist’ess, dis heah night,” the 
muttered as she went back to bed. “Hit’s mahse’f 
t doan unnerstan’ hit, so I doan.” 
he two villains returned to the hotel, and went to their 
: They were badly disappoint- 






, feeling much put out. 
‘Well, the thing missed fire this time,” growled Barry, a 


of disgust on his face. 3 
But we'll succeed next time,” said Thornton, confident- 


CHAPTER V. 


A GOOD HIDING-PLACE. 










{hen Dick Slater heard the voice call out “This way, 
” as he was swimming his horse toward the island in the 
dle of the Savannah River, he was very much sur-~ 


Ato himself. ‘This is better luck than I was expecting. 
il follow the advice, and head right in for the shore.” 
fe did so, and soon reached it, and made a landing in 
As he leaped to the ground, he found himself i in 


bowing, “so it was you who ealled to me?” 

res, sir,” was the reply, the girl flushing slightly, and 
she said: 

-e Fou are a patriot, are you not, sir??? 

fe youth hesitated, and glanced at the girl searchingly, 
nen at the old man, 

‘h, we are patriots in feeling, though so far we have 


‘away from the redcoats,” said Dick, decidedly. 


ae , td : oe ee ee 
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taken no active part one way or the other,” the girl said 
noting Dick’s hesitation. 


We saw that you were pursued by redcoats, and guessed. . 


that you were a patriot.” 

“And you are in great danger, sir.” _ 

“It would seem so, with a score of redcoats on either 
side of the river, waiting to go for me the instant I ven- 
ture ashore.” 

“You must not venture ashore, sir.” 

“No, indeed,” said the old man. “Your life will pay 
the forfeit, if you do so.” 

“But if I don’t go ashore they will come to ane island 
and get me.” 

The girl shook her head and smiled. 

“They will not be able to find you,” she said. 

Dick was surprised. ‘Do you mean to tell me that there 
is a secure hiding-place on this little island 3” he asked. 

“Yes, sir; there is a good hiding-place. I don’t think the 
redcoats will be able to find you if they search all day.” 


“Good!” exclaimed Dick. “I am indeed in luck.” 


- “TY don’t know about hiding the horse, however,” said the 


man dubiously. ‘What think you, Lucy?” 
The girl knitted her brows.. __ 
“T don’t know, father,” she said. 


possible to conceal the horse.” 


“Perhaps it will be 


“Tf not I will remain out and take my chances on getting 
“TI would 
not give up my horse under any circumstances.% 

“He is a noble-looking animal,” said the girl, in admira- 
tion. , 

“Indeed, he-is a noble animal, and we have been through 


many wild adventures together, Major and I. No, if we.” 


cannot conceal him then I will remain here, in the open, 
and make an attempt to escape by swimming ashore.” 

“Look,” exclaimed the girl, pointing, “the redcoats have 
come down to the river’s edge, and are riding in. They 
are going to swim their horses out to the island.” 


“Yes, and-I doubt not that those on the other side of the 


river are doing the same thing,” said Dick. 

“Come,” said the old man, “if we are going to hide, we 
had better be about it. We may have some trouble in get- 
ting the horse into the place of concealment.” 

The old man and the girl led the way toward the cen- 
ter of the island, Dick following, leading the horse. The 
way was uphill, the eenter of the island being much higher 


“You need not fear to speak. 





= 


than the edges, and there were many large rocks and boul 


ders. Indeed, at the extreme high point, near the center of 
the island, were great heaps of stones and boulders, and at 


one point was a giant ledge of stone, thirty feet in height, 
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~~. him after he enters ?” 
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“Tt seems to be a very good place to stay.” sie ' 
They had been in the cavern fifteen or twenty minu 


when they suddenly heard the sound of voices. | 
“The redcoats are searching for you, sir,” said the g 







































and seemingly forty feet wide and a hundred feet long. 
Piled along the face of the ledge were hundreds of stones 
and boulders of all sizes. 
At the point in front of where the old man and the 
maiden came to a stop, a slab of stone, perhaps three inches 
~ in thickness and five feet wide by seven or eight in height, 
leaned against the face of the ledge. Seizing hold of this 
slab, the old man and the girl pulled outward, and it came 
away from the face of the ledge a distance of two feet, re- 
vealing an opening about three feet wide by five in height. 
_ “There; do you think you can get the horse through that 
opening?” the girl asked, somewhat anxiously. 
“Yes, I think so,” was the reply ; “but is there room for 


in a low, cautious voice. 

% * * : * * * %* = * 

The redcoats who had chased Dick Slater, the yo 
“Liberty Boy,” rode down the river a distance of ha 
mile, and here they found a place where they could 
down to the edge of the water in safety. | 

“Follow me, boys,” said the leader of the party, a c 
tain by the name of Morgan. “We will get that y 
scoundrel yet. He was forced to come down to the 7 
oux boys on the other side having made it an impossib 
for him to cross the river, and all we will have to do ) 
be to swim our horses out to the island, while our fri 
come out to the island from the other shore, and the I 





- “Qceans of it, sir. Once he is through the entrance, all 
ue be well, for beyond is a large cavern, capable of hold- 
S “a score of horses.” 





will have no chance to escape.” ! 
“You are right, captain,” said one of the men. ; 
They rode into the water, and swam their horses ta 
island. The party from the other shore zeaced the ig 
at the same time, and the leaders conferred; and the % 
was that the majority of the men were ordered to string 
around the edge of the island, so as to be sure of hea 
the “rebel” off, and effecting his capture, if he dttel 
to take to the water. This done, a searching party ol 
a dozen began the work of looking for the fugitive. . 
The redcoats searched thoroughly, their surpriag 
wonder growing as they progressed, and found no sit 
the fugitive. They made a thorough search of the if 
and finally brought up at the great ledge ‘of ‘ston 
paused almost in front of the slab which covered ‘ 
trance to the cavern. ; 
“Well, this beats pane I ever heard of,” excl. 
Captain Morgan. | 
“Tt is very strange,” said Lieutenant Marsh, wha " 
command of the other party of dragoons. 
“T saw that scoundrelly rebel land on this island, 
swear to that.” 
“3 did I. And I can take oath that he did no}. 
| the island.” 
“So can I. But where is he?” 
“That is the question-” i 
The men looked at one another wonderingly and) 


asd «Good! I will get him in there at once.” 


La: Bae 


The: “Liberty Boy” led Major up to the entrance, and, 
passing through, spoke to the horse. 

“Down upon Ns knees, Major,” he said, “down, sir, 
and” follow me.’ BE genre 

The intelligent anifnal dropped upon his knees, and 
worked his way through the opening, slowly but surely, and 
when ‘the ‘eavern proper was reached, he rose to his feet and 

_shook himself and gave utterance to a snort of relief. 

“Bravo, Major,” said, Dick, patting the animal on the 
neck; “you*are a hérse worth having.” 

‘The old man and the maiden followed, and pulled the 

slab back to its place against the side of the ledge. To 
Dick's surprise, it was not dark in the cavern, and the 
itl explained this by saying that there was an opening in 
“2 “the top of the cavern, which admitted the light. 
eas “This. seems to be a nice hiding-place,” said Dick. 
“How did you happen to find it?” 

“Entirely by accident,” the girl said. “Father and I 
were on the island one day, when a severe log came 
up, and in seeking for shelter we found this cavern.” | 

,“And do you live here: 2” the youth asked. His keen 
eyes had taken note of the fact that the cavern was well, 
stocked with provisions and with blankets, ete. 

“We are staying here now,” replied the old man, quick- 
ly, and with a warning look at the girl, which did not. 
escape Dick’s notice. 

“There is some mystery here,” thought the youth, “but I | tioningly. » : i 
shall make no effort to pry into it, for they have proved} “I can see how it might be possible for the rebel 
themselves my friends, and it would be poor return for} but I don’t see where he could have concealed oul 

their kindness to make an attempt to pry into their affairs.” “That is indeed a mystery,” was the reply. | 
So he simply said: At this instant there came to the hearing of the ré 
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Te peculiar, ringing noise made by a horse pawing the 
lid stone with its hoof. ke 
‘The men started, and uttered exclamations, while staring 
one another in amazement. 
“The horse is within one hundred feet of where we are 
hnding ‘at this very moment,” exclaimed Captain Mor- 
iy , looking all around him with searching gaze. 
“And where the horse is there also is the horse’s mas- 
4 Ag ‘said Lieutenant: Marsh. 
“You are right, Marsh! And I do not intend to leave 
2 till we have found both horse and master.” 
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lg _~ (A STARTLING REVELATION, 
f‘I wonder what is keeping Dick?” 
‘Hard telling, Bob.” : 
OK He ought to have been back before this.” 
Sk Yes; he did not intend to remain away long, I think.” 
Tf KN 0; he said he would ride ahead two or three miles, 
ql scout around a bit, and then return.” 
‘That is possible; I wish he had let one of us fellows go 
h him. ) 
HB So do 1. 
was night, night in the tall timber bordering the Sa- 
mah River in South Carolina, In a little opening a 
Ifty of young men had made a camp. There were per- 
s one hundred of the young men, and they were the 
“mous “Liberty Boys,” who at that time were famous 
Hi sughout the North and the South for their daring work 
jthe battlefields, and in guerrilla-like work, after the 
ion set by Marion, Sumpter, and other Southern par- 
n leaders. 
he conversation given above was between Bob Estabrook 
| Mark Morrison.’ It was now dark, and Dick Slater 
1, ald have been back, and the two were somewhat anxious. 
ob, who was in command in Dick’s absence, had placed 
Otinels out, and suddenly all were startled by the sound 
~ | musket-shot. | 
#o arms, boys,” cried Bob. 
ng !?? 
nile e “Liberty Boys” leaped up, and seizing their weap- 
ook refuge behind trees, and scarcely had they done so 
De the sentinels came running into the camp. 
Ip he aes are at hand, ” cried one. “Look out for 
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“The redcoats may be 
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“Ts it a large force?” asked Bob eagerly. 
“No, I don’t think so,” was the reply. “I think that 
we can easily hold our own now that we have escaped being 
taken by surprise.” | 

“We will try to, at any rate,” said Bob grimly. 

The redcoats did not seem to be very eager to make an 
attack, as it was half an hour at least before they made 
any demonstration, and then all they did was slip up as 
close as they thought they dared, and fire a few scattering » 


shots. The “Liberty Boys” returned the shots with inter- 


est, and presently the enemy withdrew, and all was quiet 


again. | 

Feeling confident that the redeoats were in such small 
force that they could do no damage, Bob told the boys to lie — 
down and get some sleep, a double line of sentinels being 
placed out, to give warning in case the British made any” 


j more attempts at attacking. 7 


No more were made during the night, but when morning 
came, some scouts which Bob. sent out brought back the — 
astounding information that they ‘were completely sur- 
rounded, and-by a force of at least three hundred. | 

This was not pleasing news, but ag the encampthent was 
on the top of a wooded knoll two hundred ‘feet high, the — 
youths felt that they would be able to give a ee account | 
of themselves. 

“They have us nicely ‘treed,’ ” said Bob, oe “but I 


| think we will be able to hold our own against them.” % 


“Yes, we'll ‘make it warm for them,” said Mark’ Mor- + , 
rison. : | 
The redcoats, feeling confident on account of their st-\ 
perior numbers, now began advancing. They came up th 
sloping sides of the knoll slowly and cautiously, takgag ad 
vantage of all the protection afforded by the trees ; bith, aes 
were not so expert at it as were the “Liberty Boys, "a nd” ‘t 


youths began doing some sharpshooting that-was a reve 
tion to the enemy. 





They fired individually at irregular intervals, wherever 
they got a chance to take aim, and nearly every shot was 
effective. Scarcely a bullet that did not find lodgment in 
some portion of the body of a British soldier. 

As they saw ‘their comrades dropping on all sides the 
anger of the re@coats blazed up, and their commander gave 
the order for them to charge. They obeyed, but they were 


| met by volley after volley from the weapons of the “Lib- 


erty Boys,” .and finally turned and fled back down the 
slope. Their reception had been too warm, and they could 
not face the storm of bullets. 

A loud cheer went up from the “ Liberty Boys” as they 
saw the redeoats retreating, and some of the youths wished 
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_ to follow up the success by charging out upon the enemy, 


but Bob would not permit it. 

“Hasten and reload your muskets and pistols,” he or- 
dered; “that will be wiser than to chase after the red- 
coats, with empty weapons in our hands.” 


This was good advice, without doubt, and the youths 
~ obeyed. © Bob was a hot-headed fellow himself, as a rule, 


and when Dick was present to command, but now the re- 
sponsibility rested upon his shoulders, and he held his im- 
pulsiveness in check, and forced himself to act with cau- 
tion. In truth, he did as nearly the way he thought Dick 


would do as he possibly could, and he had been with Dick 

: 80 long that he knew just about what the young captain of 
~ the “Liberty Boys”, would do in any emergency. 

giles The wisdom of remaining where they were and reloading 






eir weapons was speedily made apparent, for presently 


cis the redcoats again advanced to the attack. As in the for- 
mer instance, however, they were repulsed. 


They made no further attempt to attack the “Liberty 
Boys,” but settled down at a safe distance, and made them- 
selves as comfortable as possible. 


- “What does it mean, Bob 2?” asked Sam Sanderson. 


ra guess it means that, having us ‘treed,’ so to speak, 
they are going to keep us treed, Sam,” was the reply. 


. “You see, they have us at a big disadvantage, in that we, 


have no water here, and but very little food.” 

“True, and they can force us to make some sort of an 
attempt to escape, when they will have the chance to shoot 
us down, as we havé been doing with them.” 

“That is it; we cannot hold out much longer than to- 
day. ” 

“You are right. I am very thirsty, even now. fs 


a #0 a1 am I. Things look blue for us, I must say.” 


“And where is Dick?” remarked Sam Sanderson. 

“That is the question,” replied Bob, soberly. 
has gotten into trouble.” 

“Tt is likely, or he would have been back long ere this.” 

* f * * * _ * ** * 

And what of Dick Slater and his two companions. 

As soon as he heard the sound of the voices, Dick crept 
up close to the entrance to the cavern, and placing his 
ear close to the opening at one side of the slab of stone, 
listened. He heard, and understood all that was said be= 
tween the captain and lieutenant, and when Major pawed 
the hard stone bottom of the cavern, and was heard by the 
redcoats, a feeling of dismay took possession of Dick. 

“ Jove, that is Yad,” he said to himself. “The redcoats 
heard that, and knoy the horse is secreted near at hand, 
and the result will.be hat, even though they may not suc- 
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ceed in finding the entrance to the cavern, they will om Fy 
near at hand, and it will be impossible for us to leave he 
without being seen and captured.” 1 
He listened intently, and heard the redcoatd mov 
about, searching for the hiding-place of the horse and 
master. One fellow thumped on the very slab that h 
the opening, but failed to discover that it concealed t 
entrance to a cavern. | | } 
While Dick was listening at the entrance he was si 
denly startled by a muffled cry of pain from the old mi 
Dick lool 
around, and saw the old man leaning against the wall, | 


face very pale, and with both hands clasped upon his | 


and another cry—of alarm—from the girl. 


side in the region of the heart. ) 
The youth hastened to the old man’s side, the oe Te 

“What is the matted ft al 

er?” she asked, an anxious look on her face. =. 


~~ nas 
AS 
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ing there at the same instant. 
















thease ee ee ies ! 
““My—heart og 
The old man paused, and grew very pale, and a lit 


voice. 





cry escaped the girl’s lips, as she, took the old man’s he: 
in her lap and smoothed his hair back. a3 
Dick looked sober. He judged, from the old man’s look} 
that he was not long for this world, and he asked ‘the © gi he: 
“Ts he subject to such attacks?” Si a ) 
“Yes,” she replied. “But I—I—have never" geen — hi 
look quite—like this.” > ae 
The youth knelt beside the old man, and chafed 
wrists, but the labored, stentorious breathing told him i 
it was useless to try to do anything. He would not te 
the girl so, however, as it would make her feel bad for no} 


purpose. 


Presently the old man, who had had his eyes chutsh ‘ope 
ed them with a start, and looked up at Dick. " 7 

“You seem to be—an—honest—man,” he gasped. “Will 
—you—promise to—to look—after Luey—when. I—al 
gone ?” = a 

“T promise,” said Dick, soberly, and a low moan escape 
the lips of the girl. . a 

“You will not die, father,”.she cried. 
many years yet.” 

“No, I—am going—Lucy.” Then he again looked 4 


in Dick’s face. 


@Yon will te 


“Feel inside the bosom of—my—shirt,” he said ; “so 
will—find a—packet—there.”’ 

The youth did as told, and drew forth a packet of na a: 
“When I—am—gone, read—the—papers, ” the old: 
gasped. “They tell—all.” He was silent a few mom jenti 
and then looked up in Lucy’s face. ; 2 


” a 


. 
re oA. 
woe 


Searles me—you—won’t--hate—me when—when— 
i have—read the—contents of—the papers—Lucy,” he 


id in an appealing voice, and with an eager, pleading | 


ok on his face. 
The girl bent and kissed him. “I promise, father,” the 
rl said. “You should know that I will always love you.” 
“You might not, after—after—you—read.” 
|He said no more, and a few moments later he was dead. 
ently as possible Dick told the girl, who had not noted 
2 fact, and then the youth had to utter comforting words 
the bereaved girl, who wept as if her heart were broken. 


At last she grew calmer, and then Dick called her atten- 
He thought that the read- 
r of the papers might interest the'girl, and take away the 











n to the packet of papers. 


i a 


S01 mi petbing in the.papers to influence the girl against her 
ther, , and this would aid some in getting her over her 
ing of sorrow. Of course, Dick did not for a moment 
qpect the real truth—that the dead man was not the 
qiden’s father at all. 

Shall we read the papers?” he asked, and the girl re- 
jd that they might as well do so. 

#he youth cut the string binding the packet, and un- 








dling the papers, began reading. He read slowly, aloud, 
lina cautious voice that would not be heard by the red- 
4s outside, and as he progressed a wondering look of 
azement appeared on the girl’s face. 

And I am not his daughter,” the girl exclaimed when 
ik had finished. 
t Rite Nethersole, the daughter of an English nobleman. 
01 > well, i is it not strange |” 


“T am not Lucy Morton, but am. Mar- 












5 Bia, Tndecd, ” acquiesced Dick, looking at the girl with 
ost. . “You now see why he asked that you would not 
h im after reading the papers.” .~ 
“t es,” in a sad tone. 
— But i freely forgive him. He has treated me well, 
aie ave loved him fully as much as if he had been my 
Bacar Iam sure. I suppose I will never see my own 
x now.” | 
a don’t see any reason why you should not—if he is still 
» said Dick. “You can go to England, and with these 
s to show, you can easily convince your real father 


you are his daughter.” 


ce 


c¢ 


fpeculiar, sober look came over the girl’s face. “I don’t 


| I shall ever go,” she said, slowly. 
pan, . 

hy not?” in surprise. 
ld y “Pe 
om, 
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“Well, he has wronged me ter- |. 


ell, I am an American girl, now, in feeling and sym- 
s, and I could not bear to go to England, among the 
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people who are fighting the people of America. No, I will 
remain here.” 





“By the way, Miss 
“Morton,” said the girl. 
name. 


“Lucy Morton shall be my 
I lay no claim to the name of Marguerite Nether- 
sole.” 

“TI will call you by the name you have always bornegthen, 
Miss Lucy,” said Dick. . 
here, in this cavern ?” 


“And now, how comes it you are 


Wen 


‘We came here only three days ago, sir,” was the Pee ie 
“Father—he,” with a nod toward the dead man, “said he. 


was in danger in Savannah, where we have lived for years, — 
and asked me to come to the island with him for Px, 
days until the danger had passed.” 

“Ah!” said Dick with an interested look in his eyes, “did 
he say of what the danger consisted ?” 

“No; sir.” 

“Do you suppose it was some person that he feared ?” 

“Yes, I am sure it was some enemy, who may have come 
to Savannah.” 3g 


The youth nodded, “This is what I think,” he said. 
“And the chances are that that enemy of your father—your 


supposed father, I moat=—wouly be a friend of yours.” 
“You mean—” 
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“That it might be that your real father is in Savannah, 


or at least one who knew this man, Harrison Lemayne, 
and was acting for your father, and searchirig for Le- 
mayne.” 

“I wonder if that can be true?” the girl murmured. 

“It is possible, at least,’ said Dick. ' 

Just at this instant the two were startled by hearing the 
crack, crack, crack! of firearms, and the wild yells of anger 
and defiance, such as are given vent to by men when en- 
gaged in battle. 

“What can it mean?” Dick asked himself. “Who can 
have put in an appearance and attacked the redcoats ?” 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE VILLAINS AT WORK. 


Harold Barry, the seapegrace nephew of Sir Henry Neth- 
ersole, and Morgan Thornton, the gambler and desperado, 
were greatly disappointed by their failure to find the sup- 
posed daughter of Hugh Morton, and the real daughter of 

| Sir Henry, at home when they entered the house, as already 
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told. They did not sleep well, that 1s hiphe and were in 
a bad humor when morning came. 

They were quiet and uncommunicative, and ate breakfast 
in almost total silence; but as they drank considerable |i 
liquor, it began to have effect and they gradually grew less 
- morose and sullen, and talked some. They began laying 
| plan® to make their plans a success, and as they thought 
. the man and girl would return to their home soon, they 
_ “did not doubt that they would be successful. 

They kept watch on the house, by visiting the vicinity 
at intervals throughout the day, but saw nothing to in- 
dicate the return of the man and his pretended daughter, 


et ‘up to the middle of the afternoon. Even then they saw 


nothing of the two, but became interested in a stranger who 
called there. 


The stranger was dressed in the garb of a hunter, and 
was a.rough-looking, weather-beaten fellow, who had un- 
doubtedly seen hard times and been. pi ig to wind and 
_ weather. 


This man called at the Morton home, and after talking 
at the door with the negress for a few minutes, came away. 
Barry and Thornton. were lounging near at hand, and as | 
ihe stranger passed them they heard him say, half aloud: 


“T guess ez how’t I know whar ter look fur ’em, all 
right.” | 
The two villains exchanged meaning glances, and then 
followed the stranger. 

“You heard what he said?” asked Thornton in a low 
voice. | 

“Yes,” 

“You think he referred to Morton and the girl?” 

*“T think so.” | 

“So do 1.” 

“Then the thing for us to do is to——” 

“Keep our eyes on him.” 3 

“That’s right; we must not lose sight of him.” 

“No; I am confident that if we watch him closely, he will 
lead us to our quarry.” 

s*T believe it.” 

The stranger went straight to the bar-room of the 
‘King’s Crown Tavern, and proceeded to fill himself up with 
hiquor. This gave the two an idea, and they managed to 
take a place at the table at which the stranger sat, and 
being very smooth, plausible villains, they were not long 
‘in worming themselves into the man’s good eraces. This 
accomplished, the rest was comparatively easy. They in- 
sisted on paying for all the liquor consumed, and this 
‘It was not very 


-raised them in the hunter’s estimation. 
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difficult to get him to eee the liquor loosening 
tongue. 
“Say, do you know,” said Thornton in an oily, ill 


ing voice, “I like you, Luke Wilson’—they had learnt 













the hunter’s name—‘ almost as well as I do my old snigy 
Hugh Morton.” | ‘ 
Wilson, the hunter, looked at the speaker and grinn 
in a pleased way. “Is thet so?” he said. ‘ 
“Yes.” , 
“An’ ye air frien’s uv Hugh Morton?” 
“Yes, indeed ; both of us.” 
“Wal, I’m his frien’, ye bet!” 
“That's good. Let me see, were you there to see h 
to-day ?” | 
“ Yas. ” 
_“But found him not ‘ baste, eh??? . , 
_“Thet’s right.” sy 
“We could have told you that. A 
“Ye could?” . 
“Yes; we went around there this morning, and the # 
gress told us Hugh and Luey had gone.” 
“Did she tell ye whar they hed gone?” 
_ “No, we didn’t ask her.” } 
“Didn wer”? =). te 
“No.” ! 
“Wal, I did.” 
“Where have they gone?” 
“Ther ole she-black didn’ know.” 
“She didn’t?” simulating Surprise. 
éé No. ” : 
“Well, that is strange.” 
The hunter grinned, and looked mysterious. 
“D’ye think so?” he queried. 
“Yes; don’t you?” r 
“No.” : : 
“Well, it seems so to me. I should have thought tl 
would tell the servant where mney. were pene, and when t 
would be back.” j 
The man grinned again. 
“Ye see, et’s this heer way,” he said. 


J 


“Hugh, he | 
got a ennymy, whut he is erfraid uv, an’ he hez prot or 
slipped erway, ter keep out uv ther ennymy’s way.” / 
“How do you know this?” asked Thornton. 
“Hugh tole me.” ef 
“He did?” | 
“Yas; didn’ ye fellers know he hed a ennymy who 
wuz erfraid uv?” Ph a 
“Yes, but we didn’t know that anyone else besides 
knew that such was the case.” 7 

















he. 

it “He never tole ye thet he hed tole me, hey?” . 

> “No.” 

I “Wal, I’m er good frien’ uv Hugh, an’ I guess thar hain’t 
much thet he hain’t tole me. 
er Englishman whut hed his prommussed wife stole frum 


I know all erbout how he is 


“im by er nobleman, an’ how—but mebby I hedn’ better 
tc rk too much,” with a startled look at the two. “Mebby ye 
0 don’ know ez much erbout Hugh ez I do.” 
* “Oh, I guess we do,” easily &nd carelessly. “You were 
going to speak of his stealing the daughter of the English 
‘nobleman who stole his promised bride—isn’t that right?” 
» “Yas,” with a nod. 
‘erbout Hugh ez I do.” 
7 “Oh, we know all about mae so you need not hesitate to 


“T guess ye fellers know ez much 


“speak right out.” 

» “All right; I won’t hesertate.” 

2 “By the way, why did you wish to see Hugh? 2” asked 
“Thornton, carelessly. , 

_ “Whut d’ye wanter know firr” 

; might be able to take his place.” 

_ The hunter shook his head. | 
 &N o; I hev ter see *im,” was the reply. “Et’s sumthin’ 
- thet kain’t be tole ter outsiders no matter how good frien’s 

_ they may be.” 

_ Qh, then of course you will have to go and see Hugh 

- himself.” 

“Yas; thet’s whut I’m goin’ ter do.” 

“When are you going?” | 

“Purty soon; jes’ ez soon ez I git good an’ full uv licker.” 

“Then you really know where he is?” 

“Yas; I’d bet thet I do.” 

Thornton looked at Barry, and said: “Say, old fellow, 


eS ee ee ee ee 


don’t you think it would be a good plan for us to go with 
» Luke?” 
b “Yes, I do,” replied Barry, ai the cue. 


* 


“T think it 
| . very: important that we see Hugh at once.” 
; -“You see,” explained Thornton, confidentially, to the 
hunter. ‘We happen to have some information regarding 
Hugh’s enemy, and I think he ought to have the informa- 
tion at the earliest possible moment.” 

“Oh, thet’s et, hey?” 
: m4 4 Yes.” 

“Wal, ye kin go along uv me, I guess.” 

“All right.” 








: Morton and the girl. 
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“T thought it possible that we, being dear friends of his, |. 


The two scheming villains now began trying to get the 
_ hunter out of the bar-room, so as to get him to start for 
_ the point where he seemed to feel sure he would find Hugh 
They found this no easy task, how- 
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ever, for as the fellow himself said, he did not get to the 
city very often, and when he did he wanted to enjoy himself 
a bit. 

The two had never encountered a man who could drink 
as much as Luke Wilson put away, and it was well along 
toward evening before he was willing to leave the tavern. 
The schemers had feared that they would have trouble, in 
getting the hunter along, but he surprised them by walking _ 
almost as straight as they could, and he led the way down 
to the river. He untied the painter of a boat, and told the 
twe to get in, which they did, though they hardly knew 
what to think. Loe 

“Ts Hugh:up the river?” Thornton asked. Sr 


e ae “. 
pe. -“ ae : 


“Yas.” . ae ape: 

He clambered into the boat, after pushing it off, “an . 
taking the oars, began rowing. He was a strong fellow, and 
even though about as drunk as it was possible for him to 
be, he managed to propel the boat through the water at a 
very fair rate of speed. n 3 
The-hunter kept this up steadily and tirelessly for an 
hour or more: It was now almost sundown, and as they 
rounded a bend in the river they saw a party of seemingly 
about one hundred horsemen swimming their horses across 
from the mainland to an island in the middle of the stream, 
which was at this point nearly a mile wide. 

“Hold!” cried Thornton, who with his friend was sit- 
ting in the stern of the boat, and, being faced in the direc- 
tion they were going, saw the horsemen. at once. “What 
does that mean, Wilson?” | 
“The hunter stopped rowing, and twisting around in his 
seat, looked in the direction indicated. 

“I dunno whut et means,” he muttered, after a brief 
survey ; “but I guess we hed better git in under kiver, an’ 
wait an’ see whut happens.” 

He headed the boat in toward the shore, and with a few 
strong strokes sent it against the bank at a point where 
some overhanging bushes would effectually conceal it from 
observation. | 

“Who can those 1 men be, I wonder?” remarked Thorn- 
ton. “Have you any idea, Luke?” 
" N o,” was the reply. “I on’y know they hain’t redcoats, 
fur they hain’t got on no uniforms.” 

“Perhaps they are Tories.” 

“Mebby so.” aoe 

“They are going to land on the island, aren’t they?” 

“Looks like et.” | 

“T wonder why they are going there?” 

“T dunno.” 

“Perhaps they have a camp there.” 
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“Mebby so; but I doubts et.” 

“Why do you doubt it?” 

“?Cos I know thar wuzn’t no camp thar er week ergo.” 
“That proves nothing.” | 

“No, I s’pose not.” 

“Certainly not. They have made a camp there within 
the past two or three days.” 

“Mebby so.” 

“Were you headed for the island, Luke?” asked Thorn- 
ton, a sudden thought coming to him. 

“Yas. bP] ; e 
“Why, are Hugh and the girl there ?” 

“Thet wuz whar I ’xpeckt ter fin’ ’em.” 

“But you won’t find them there, now,” in a tone of disap- 
pointment. 

W’y not?” 

“These men will have caused them to leave the island.” 

Luke Wilson chuckled. - 

“No; they’d stay, jes’ ther same,” he said. 

. “Then you think this party of men would be Ee to 
Hugh? ys 

“They won't be nothin’ ter’ im.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Thet they won’t never know he is on ther islan’.” 

“How can they help knowing it? The island is very 
small, and it would ‘be impossible to hide in such manner 
as to escape being seen.” 

“Ye think so?” 

6t'y as.” 

“Wal—thet’s whar yer mistook.” 

a pee 

“Yas; thar’s er hidin’-place on ther islan’ thet them fel- 
lers wouldn’ fin’ in er hunderd yeers.” 

“Ts that a fact?” 

“Yer bet et 1s.” 

“Well, I should never have ee wat such could be 
the case.” 

“Nor I,” from Barry. 

“Listen ter thet,” suddenly exclaimed the hunter, peer- 
ing wonderingly in the direction of the island. 

The three had seen the-party of horsemen reach the shore, 
dismount, and disappear among the trees a few minutes be- 
fore, and now they heard the rattle of firearms, followed by 
wild yells. 

“What does that mean?” asked Thornton, looking in- 
quiringly at the hunter. 

Wilson shook his head. 

“Ye kain’t prove et by me,” he said. 
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‘istence they did not of course suspect—and held a council.” 


\tured him.” 
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CHAPTER VIII. 





















THE VILLAINS REACH THE ISLAND. 


Captain Morgan and Lieutenant Marsh were very mud 
puzzled when they heard the pawing noise. They we: 
sure it was made by the horse of the rebel, and they wer 
equally certain that the horse was very near where the 
stood. : 

“We must find the horse and his master,” the captai 
declared, but after the half-dozen had searched all arouné 
and found no signs of the fugitive they hardly knew whai 
te think. 

“Let’s have all the boys come up here and help 
search,” suggested the heutenant, 

“Very well,” agreed the captain, and the men were sent 
for, and were soon on hand. | ; 

Then the work progressed with considerable vigor and 
energy. It was no use, however; nowhere could they finds 
a place where horse and rider could be concealed, and at 
last they paused near the entrance to the cavern—whose ex- 


“What shall we do?” the captain asked. | 
“T hardly know what to reply to that,” said the lieuten- 
ant ; “I am confident that the rebel is within hearing of our 
voices, and I hate to give up without having found and oan; 


“That is the way it seems to me,” the captain declared. : 
“What do you say to camping down here and holding on 
till the rebel is forced by hunger and thirst to show him- 
self?” | 

“That is a good idea.” 

“And you are in favor of doing that?” 

“T am.” i 

At this instant there came the crack, crack, erack ! of 
muskets, and several of the redcoats fell, either dead ota 
wounded, en r 

“We are attacked! Bon for your lives !”? cried the cap: ll 
tain, and with wild yells of terror oP men fled from the 
spot. 4 
The attacking party went in prince and fired after the 
fleeing redcoats, bringing down several. Perhaps twenty- 
five of the British dragoons succeeded in getting mounted 
on their horses, and away in safety, twelve to fifteen of their 
comrades having fallen. | a 

“Mount and pursue the scoundrels,” cried the leader o : 
the attacking party; we must not let so many escapay 
After them.” | 
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unted, and riding into the water, started in pursuit of 
e | redcoats. | 

There: ‘did not seem to be much difference in the swim- 
ig abilities of the horses ridden by the redcoats and those 
which the pursuers were mounted, and the British dra- 
Ms managed to keep out of musket-shot distance, until 
@ shore was reached, and then, with wild yells of de- 
2, they plunged into the timber and rode away at the 
t speed of which their horses were capable. 

The pursuers reached the shore, and as they rode out 
io the solid ground the leader, who was no other than 
; famous General Marion, “The Swamp Fox,” cried out: 
*Now give chase, men, and catch the scoundrels, if you 
i. Give them a volley if you succeed in getting in mus- 
t-shot distance.” 

With cheers the men dashed onward in pursuit of the 
oats. 

* % * a * * a * * 
Dick Slater and Lucy Morton, as we will call her, lis- 
ned to the shots and yells in amazement. “I wonder what 
is all about, anyway?” the youth exclaimed. 





; I don’t know,” said the girl, a wondering look on her 
“Some party, made up of enemies of the redcoats, has 
jade an attack on them.” 
“Yes, so it would seem.” “ 

It is a much stronger force than that of the redcoats, 
0,” continued Dick, after a moment of listening. “I 
now this because of the fact that the British have: taken 
Huge in flight.” 

Are you sure?” : 

“Yes, and now the attacking party has gone in . pursuit, 7 
“T wonder if they are patriots?” 

“They must be, or they would not have attacked the red- 

“ its. ? 

?resently all became ide and the girl looked at the still 
ru of the dead man and shuddered. : 
_ What shall we do, Mr.—you hayen’t told me your name, 
a 
“My name is Slater, Dick Slater.” 

EI have heard of you.” 
“Indeed H 


own as “The Liberty Boys of ’%6. ” 

r hat is correct, Miss Lucy.” 

‘Well , Mr. Slater, what shall we do? Arre you going to 
here all night ?” 
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THE LIBERTY BOYS 


pres: you are the captain of the company of young men 
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| Phe men rushed i where they had left their tases wai back to where my “Liberty Boys’ are. They will be un- 


easy if I fail to return on time.” ~ 
“So I should judge.” 
_ “But you see, I don’t know what to do with you?” | 
“TJ think it will be best for me to return to my home in 
Savannah. Would you not think so?” 
“Yes; I should think that would be the best thing to ae 
Miss Lucy.” _ | 
“There is only one Beeidaidl to such a course, ane it-ag 
not a serious one.” 
“What is it?” - 
“There is a man there, an Englishman, who has been 


‘_e@ a 


paying suit to me, and he has worried me dreadfully, as 
he persists in coming, even though I have told him again 
and again that I prefer that he remain away.” 

“He certainly is, not a gentleman.” . 

“No; for I have refused the offer of his heart and hand 
two or three times.” 

“And still he persisted in coming ?” 

“Yes.” | 

“Why did not your father make the fellow keep away?” 

“The man had gotten into his confidence in some way— 
father drank a good deal—and so he favored the man, and 
oS 
“What is the name of this persistent suitor?” 
“Harold Barry.” , 
“Perhaps he learned from your supposed father the true 


secret of your identity, and being from England, and know- 


approved of his coming.” 


ing that you were the daughter of a nobleman, who is 
doubtless wealthy, he may have made up his mind to oe 
you at all hazards.” 

“Such a thing might be possible, though I hardly think 
so, as father was close-mouthed.” 

“He may not have been when in his cups.” 

“Tt is possible that you are right.” 

“And you will return to Savannah, and risk being perse- 
cuted by the attentions of this fellow ?” 

“T don’t see what else I can do.” 

“Nor I. Well, I will accompany you to the city. But 

how are we to go there?” 

“By boat.” 

“Where is the-boat?” 

“TI know where one is secreted. “We came here by it.” 

“Ah, that will simplify matters.” 

“So it will. 

“T think it is safe to venture out, as I do not hear any- 


Shall we go now?” | 


thing of the redcoats or their pursuers.” 


“And what will we do with the body of my poor father ?” 


‘I do not wish to do so. I ought by rights to be on my ; The girl could not get over calling tHe man father, even 
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“T will give the body burial before we leave the island,” 
said Dick. 
“Thank you, Mr. Slater.” | 
The “Liberty Boy” and the girl seized hold of the huge 
flat stone, and pushed outward. It gave, and swung slowly 
outward until there was room for them to pass through the 
opening. ‘Then they stepped out and glanced about them. 
Lying near were four dead redcoats, and while Dick was 
looking at thé bodies he w& startled by a e from the 
girl. | 
“What is it, Miss Lucy?” looking up quickly. 
As he did so three men stepped out from among the 
trees and confronted them. 


* 


“One of them is Harold Barry,” said Lucy in a low voice, 


‘intended only for Dick’s ears. 


The three newcomers paused and stared at Dick in 
amazement, and this gave him the chance to ask: 

“Who are the other two?” _ | 

“One is a friend of Barry’s,-who calls himself Morgan 
Thornton; the other, I think, is named Luke Wilson, and 
he is an old hunter and a friend of my dead father.” 

“Did he know of this cavern?” 

“Yes.” 

“Then he has guided the two scoundrels here.” 

“Tt would seem so. You think they are scoundrels, 
then ?” | 

“If looks are not deceiving, Miss Lucy.” 

The three advanced at this juncture, and Thornton, con- 
stituting himself spokesman, said : 

“Who are you?” 

The “Liberty Boy” did not like the fellow’s tone, so 
did not waste any politeness upon him. 

» “That is none of your business,” he replied, peopptly. 

The fellow’s face grew dark with anger. 

“Do you know who you are addressing, sir 2” he asked, 
with great haughtiness. 

“No, and I don’t care.” 

“Oh, you don’t?” The gambler and dared was eye- 
ing Dick Closely, and there was a fierce, threatening light 
in his cyes. 

“Not a bit.” . 

“You are quite independent, aren’t you?” sarcastically. 

“Quite so, yes.” 

“Tf you knew who you were doblng with, you would not 


be so independent.” 


“No 2” 
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| though she knew that he was really not related to her at | “Perhaps you are right, but I doubt it.” 
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“T’m a dangerous man,” fiercely. 

“Pshaw,. 

“ Yes.” 

«6 Well, well. I wouldn’t have thought it.” 

“You wouldn’t, eh?” 
~ “No; you don’t look it.” 

“Well, I am a dangerous man, just the same, and j 
are risking death by talking to me in the fashion you ha 
been doing.” 

To the desperado’s surprise Dick laughed aloud. 

“T’ve heard barking dogs before to-day,” he said coolly 

“What’s that,” the Englishman hissed. “Do you da 
talk thus to me?” oe 

“Why not? Who are you?” 

“My name is Morgan Thornton, and I have killed mo 
men than you are years old.® 


no!” simulating surprise. 








“Tt’s about time your career was brought to an end 
then,” exclaimed Dick, and with the words he whipped ou | 
two pistols and leveled them at the astonished trio: 

“Hold on, there. What do you mean?” the gamble 
cried, starting back, and dropping his hand upon the but 
of his pistol, 

“I mean business,” replied Dick firmly, “and if vou atl 
tempt to draw that weapon I will put a bullet through you 
black heart with as little “eompunction as if you were { 
mad dog.” - 














Thornton was keen enough to realize that the speake 
meant what he said. He realized now that he had caught 
a Tartar in this quiet-looking young fellow, and he curs O( 
himself for being so foolish as to permit himself to be taket 
at a disadvantage. Knowing that he would not dare drat 
the weapon he took his hand away from the pistol. 

“That’s right,” said Dick approvingly. “Now what d 
you feliows want?” 

“We want ter see Hugh Morton,” said the old hunter. | 

The youth shook his head, while the face of ve ad 
dened. # 

“You can never again see him in life,” sata the youth 

“Ye don’t mean ter = ez how’t on is dead?” Wilso 
exclaimed. 

“Yes, he is dead.” | 

“And you killed him,” exclaimed Barry viciously. ; 
had gotten the idea into his head that Dick had knoy 
Lucy before, and had killed her er father in ord 
to secure the girl. 

“You are a liar,” said Dick calmly. | 

The face of the Englishmangrew red with anger. ~ 

“You dare tell me I lie?” he hissed. a 















: “Con Say, You did lie when you accused me of killing 
igh orton. I did not injure him.” 

“Te died a natural death,” the girl. said sadly. “He has 
sng been troubled with a weakness of the heart, and he 
had an attack a short time ago, from which he did not 
recover.” | 

_ “Ap” is he in ther cavern, thar?” asked the hunter. 
“Fis body lies in there, yes.” 

“Then, as you have no protector, accept the offer which I 
have several times made you, Miss Lucy,” said Barry eager- 
ly. ..“Give me the right to protect you during the rest of 
yout lifetime.” 

"The girl shook her head. 

: _“T liave given you your answer several times,” she said, 
decidedly. 

B “But then your father was alive, and you had a pro- 





“Those a scoundrels do not intend to ‘Teade: the ie | 
just yet, Miss Lucy,” said Dick. 

“That is: what I think, sir.” 

“Yes, they mean mischief.” 

“What had we better do?” 

A crackling amid the underbrush was heard at this in- 
stant, and seizing the girl, Dick half-pushed her through 
the opening leading into the cavern, and followed. | a 

Then as they pulled the stone back into place, Thornton 
and Barry came leaping out from among the trees. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


SIR HENRY AT WORK. 


tector now you have no one to look after you, and take } 


ee of you.” | 

_ “T will take care of myself.” 

“Then you refuse to accept my offer?” 

“eT do.” . 

A muttered curse escaped the lips of the young scape- 
grace fortune-hunter, and he looked inquiringly at Thorn- 


_— ea 


ton. 

“We will have to carry Sut the other plan, 
gambler in a low voice. 

_ Barry nodded assent, though it was plain from the look 
on his face that this did not suit him very well. 

e What's all that mumbling about?” asked Dick, whose 
suspicions were aroused. He believed the two scoundrels to 
be capable of anything, and he was confident that he meant 
the beautiful girl no good. 

“None of your business,” said See with a vicious 
look. | 

“Why did you wish to see father?” Pugs asked of the 
hunter. 

“Et don’ matter now,” was the reply. 
thet ends ther matter. I mought ez well be goin’.” Then 
he turned to his companions. | 
| “D’ye wanter go back with me?” he asked: 

The two hesitated, and then Thornton said: 
we might as well, ” _ | 

“Won’t you come along with us, Miss Lucy?” asked Bar- 
ry. “You will return to your home in Savannah, I sup- 
pose ?” 

“N o, I will remain here for the present,” the girl said. 
“T thank you for your kind offer.” 

“All right,” and the three turned and strode away, quick- 


“He’s gone, an’ 


“T guess 


ly disappearing from sight in the timber and darkness. 


As we said in a former chapter, Sir Henry Nethersole 
had hired the police-officer to keep a watch on the home of 
Hugh Morton, so that he aia be informed of the man’s 
return. 

Two days passed, and then about the middle of the after- 
noon of the third day the officer who was on watch at that 


ii iui the time saw the hunter, Luke Wilson, call at the house, and 


after a conversation with the negress at the door, leave. - | 
“T’l] wager that fellow knows where Morton is,” thought | 
the officer, “and I’ll just keep my eyes on him, and if I get | 
a good chance I’ll interview him.” 
Then, to his surprise, and somewhat to his disgust, he 
saw the two rascals, Thornton and Barry, join the stranger 
and engage him in conversation, 
‘“‘Now what are those two fellows up to?” the officer asked 
“T wonder if they ate wanting to find Hugh Mor- 
ton, the same as we are? It looks so. Well, I’ll put one 
of the boys on their track, and then I’ll return to the house 


himself. 


and interview that ‘old negress, and regme my work of 
watching.” 

He followed the three a couple of blocks, when he. sud- 
denly made a peculiar gesture to a man on the opposite side 
of the street. ‘The man at once joined him. 

“See the three fellows ?” the first officer asked—the other 
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was an officer, also. 
“Yes, I see them.” 
“Well, keep your eyes on them. See where they go, and 

follow them. That hunter-looking fellow was at Morton’s 

house, and I have no doubt he knows where Morton is.” 
“Who are the other two?” 


“A couple of rascals, or I miss my guess. They have 






been stopping at the King’s Crown for nearly a month, 
and they are gamblers, and likely desperadoes.” 

—— “Quite dikely. Well, I'll keep watch on them. ” 

“Good ; and I’ll go back and see if I can | find out anything 
from the negress.” 

The two parted, one to follow the three men, and keep 
watch of them, the other turning back, and retracing’ his 
steps to the home of Hugh Morton. — 


He made his way to the house and knocked on the door. Hugh Morton is in hiding,” he said. 


The old negress opened the door. 
_ “Well, whut yo’ want?” she asked. 
“I wish to ask you a question, aunty,” was the reply. 
_ “Whut yo’ wanter ax?” . 
~ “TI wish to know who the man was that was here a little 
while ago.” 
The negress shook her head. 
“Yo’ won’ fin’ out dat frum me,” she declared. 
“Why not?” 
“?*Case I dunno who he wuz.” 
The officer eyed her searchingly. 
“Are you telling the truth, aunty?” he asked. 
“’Deed I is, sah.” 
“And you don’t know the man’s name?” 
“No more’n I knows yo’ name, sah.” 
“What did he want?” 
“He done wanted ter know whar Massa Morte wuz, 
sah.” 
“He did, eh?” 
“Yes, sah.” : ae - 
“And what did you tell him ?” 


“Dat I didn’ know, sah, same’s I done tole yo’ de udder | they will find Hugh Morton and the girl.” 


night.” 

“And don’t you really know, aunty?” 

“Ob co’se I don’.” 

“What did the man SLY when you told | him you didn’t 

know where your master was?” 

“He seemed Kinder. s’prised, sah.” 

“So I should surmise. And he didn’t say why he wished 
to see your master?” , 

“No, sah.” 

“Humph. By the way, aunty, have you heard no word 
from your master since he went away ?” | 

“Not er single word, sah.” 

“All right; that will do.” 

The negress closed the door, and the officer walked away, 
pondering the situation. 

Two or three hours later Sir Henry Nethersole came 
walking along, and the officer stopped him and told him 
what had taken place. The Englishman was interested. 


“= 








| scious that they were under surveillance. 


eon say one of your men is watching the stranger 

the two gamblers?” he asked. ! 
6c Yes. 99 

_ “And they went into the barroom of the King’ s Oro 

Tavern, you say?” 


“Yes,” | Patt en . 






















Sir Henry showed signs of excitement. 
“Somehow, I believe this stranger will lead us to whe 
“Perhaps so,” was the reply. “It is not ate 

“I hope that it may prove to be the case, for L a 
indeed anxious to find that scoundrel who stole my ast 
ter from me, ”? 3 a 

“Hist; there they come, now,” said the officer in a lov 
cautious voice. “We will keep | our backs turned towan 
them, and they may not notice us.” a 

Indeed, this proved to be the case. So interested in com 
versation were the three that they did not notiee Si 


Henry and the officer, and passed onward utterly uncon 


Sir Henry wanted to follow them at once, but the office 
held him back. 3 


“Wait a minute,” he said. ‘‘Here comes the man who 


has been watching them.” 4 
The other officer joined them, and explained that the 
cm had been in the bar-room all this time, engaged i 
drinking and talking. 3 
“T was unable to catch much of their conversation, 7 he 
said, “but what I did hear leads me to think that they are 
now on their way to some place where it is expected that 
“Then we must follow them,” said Sir Henry, eagerly. 
“Yes, that is the thing to do,” agreed the officer. “ Come; 
But we will have to be careful, or they will see that they 
are being followed, and lead us a wild-goose chase. : 
The three set out, and walked down the street at about t 
the same pace as the hunter and his two companions weré “ 
going. When Sir Henry and the officers saw the three en- 
ter a boat and row away they looked at one another blankly, y. 
“They are going away in the boat,” Sir Henry exclaime@ 
“So they are,” replied one of the officers. 
“What shall we do? 
and will lose our opportunity to find the a 01 
Hugh Morton.” — . 


“T know where there is a boat,” said the other offices 


We will lose track of them now 


“We can get it and continue the pursuit.” — 
“Where is it?” the other asked. 
“Up the shore a couple of blocks.” 


“Let us hasten,” said Sir Henry. 
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ut upon the river too soon. They would see us, and then 
Byould go anywhere rather,than to where Hugh Morton is 
hidden. We will have to let them get almost out of sight 
before we start, if we wish to be safe.” 3 

| = “Then they are likely to make a landing and Bea? 
1 Tom us altogether,” Sir Henry protested. 

‘ _ “T don’t think so. And that would be no worse than for 
_}them to see us and lead us on a wild goose chase.” 

- So they made their way leisurely along the shore, and 
presently came to the spot where the boat in question lay. 
}They got in the boat, and after waiting till they thought 
the men whom they wished to follow were so far away 
they would not suspect that they were being followed, they 
}pulled out into the stream. “ 

Instead of pulling straight up the stream, in pursuit, the 
officer who had the oars rowed nearly straight across the 
| Tiver. | 

_ “Why is he doing that?” asked Sir Henry, who wished to 
‘be after the three men in the other boat. 

“Well, if they look back and see us crossing the river, 
“they will not be suspicious, ” was the reply, “and when we 
"get nearly across, we will turn the boat’s head and move 
‘up the stream, ne close in shore, and I don’t think 
they will notice us.? 



















é 
Sir Henry said no more, but it was plain that he was far 


from being satisfied. When at last they were well across, 
however, and were headed es, he looked better 
pleased. 
_ “Now, if they don’t detawes you we will be able to keep 
track of them, I judge,” he said. 

4 They are rowing leisurely,” was the reply. 
é easily keep up with them.” 3 

_ And so it proved. They even gained somewhat, but were 
careful not to gain too much, and when the boat they were 
: ollowing suddenly headed in toward the shore they did 
the same. They could not think what had caused this ac- 
tion at first, but presently fhey caught sight of the horse- 
‘men swimming their horses across from the mainland to 
the island, and understood. 

_ They remained where they were till after the engage- 
: ment was over, the redcoats and their pursuers had left the 
island and disappeared i in the timber at the farther side of 
: the river, and the boat they were following had again head- 
ed out into the stream. 

a Feeling sure, now, that the men were intending to land 
‘on the island, the officers and Sir Henry were in no hurry to 
follow, and when they did start, moved very leisurely. 

e = Do you suppose Hugh Morton has a hiding-place on the 
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“There is no bay. In fact it would not do to fe island?” asked Sir Henry, as they saw ite thee men dis- 


nephew, Harold Barry ?” he breathed. 
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embark. 
“Tt is not unlikely,” was the reply. 
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Ten minutes later they reached the island, and leaped 


ashore. Pulling the boat up close under some overhanging 
bushes, they tied it, and then made their way toward the 
center of the island. | 
- When they were almost at the center of the island, they 
paused at the edge of the timber and gazed upon the scene 
hefore them with interest. They saw the hunter and his 
companions, Thornton and Barry, standing at bay, with a 
handsome young man holding them under control with two 
leveled pistols, while just behind the young man stood a 
beautiful maiden of perhaps eighteen years. 

“My daughter,” exclaimed Sir Henry, in an agitated 
undertone, and it was all that he could do to restrain him- 
self from rushing forth. 

“Wait,” whispered one of the otieers “let us see what 
happens.” 

They saw the three men take their departure, as already 
told, and they were just on the point of emerging from 
their hiding-place when the two scoundrels, Thornton and 
Barry, rushed forth from the edge of the timber, and the 
young man and the girl disappeared within the entrance to 
the cavern, and pulled the stone into place. 
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CHAPTER X. 
ENTOMBED ALIVE, 


To say that Thornton and Barry were angry and disap- 
pointed when they saw their intended victims make their 
escape is stating the case mildly. 
curses loud and deep. | 

_ “Never mind, Barry,” said Thornton. 
just the same. 


They gave utterance to 


“We'll get them, 
They cannot escape us.” 

“I judge that you are right, Morgan,” was the reply. 

Sir Henry gave a start when he heard the first speaker 
address his companion by the name of Barry, and when he 
heard the voice of the second speaker he gave another start. 

“Can it be possible that that fellow is my scapegrace 
“Tt can not be pos- 
sible, surely, for this man has a heavy beard, while my 
nephew has only a mustache.” 

“The fellow with the heavy beard is disguised,” said one 
of the officers, in a low voice. 

“Do you really think so?” asked Sir Henry, saiaioan, 
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“T am sure of $6 et. 

“Then 1 would be willing to wager avi ne that he is 
a scapegrace nephew of mine who has entertained hopes of 
being my heir and successor, but whom I kicked out, a 
year ago, with the assurance that he would not be my 
heir.” ' 

“Tf it could be proved that your daughter was dead he 
would be the heir, would he not?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Then I think I understand the scheme of himself and 
that raseally companion of his.” 

“What is it?” 

“Well, you see, he has been trying to get the girl to marry 
him.” | 

“So I judge, from what I heard a few minutes ago.” 

“Exactly ; and having failed in that, he and his precious 
comrade have decided to murder the girl.” 

Sir Henry gasped. — 

“Do you really think that ?”” he whispered, agitatedly. 

“I am sure of it.” 

“Then it is lucky that we are-on hand to spoil their 
wicked plans.” : 

“Yes, so itis. Still, I think they would have hard work 
carrying out their scheme, with that young fellow standing 
between them and their prey.” 

“You mean the young man with the pistols?” 

“Yes.” 

“YT wonder who he is?” 

“T don’t know; but he is a brave fellow, and one who 
will give the scoundrels.a good fight.” 

“And so Harrison Lemayne, or Hugh Morton, as he is 
known here, is dead,” murmured Sir Henry. “He has 
cheated me of my revenge.” 

“You are right, sir.” 

“T judge it is better so,” Sir Henry continued; “I am 
glad, after all, that I was not called upon to imbrue my 
hands in blood—for I fully intended to kill him.” 

“His body must be within the cavern,” the officer said. 

“JT judge so. Ah; I wonder if he confessed the truth to 
the girl before he died ?” | 

They now turned their attention upon Thornton and 
Barry, who had advanced to the slab covering the entrance 
to the cavern, and were pulling at it, in an effort to get 
it away from the opening. 

K a * %* * * % * *K 

As soon as they had succeeded in pulling the slab back to 
its place, Dick told Lucy to get back where she would be in 


no danger from bullets, if the two scoundrels outside took it | — 
into their heads to fire into the cavern after moving the] 
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slab, as" ee would d undoubtedly % be ag +e de. Th an hé = 
took up his position right at the entrance, where he ¢ 1 
see what was going on, and waited patiently. 
Presently he saw the slab move slightly. “Ah, dive 
at work,” he said to himself. “Now I shall have to gr J 
them a warning, and if they refuse to take it, what hap: 
pens afterward will be their fault, and not mine.” Hej‘ 
lifted up his voice and called out: ? 
“Hello, you fellows.” 
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“Well?” came the reply in a surly voice, 
“Let that slab alone.” 
“Let it alone?” 
“ Yes.” 
“Why ???_ 
“Because I say for you to do so.” 
“ Oh, because you say so, eh?” 
“Exactly.” 
“You think that is a good reason, I dare say ?” The tone: 

was sneering. 
“Yea.” | 
“Well, we don’t.” | : 
“You don’t?” 
“No.” 
“Let me tell you something.” 
“Go ahead.” ; a 
“You fellows are going to get in trouble.” == 
“We are?” q 
“You are!” | 4 
“T don’t think so.” : | | 
“Tf you pull this stone away from the entrance to this 

cavern you will soon be made think so.” . 
“We will, eh?” 
“You will.” 

“What will you do?” 
“Put bullets through you.” ~ 
“Ha, you will, eh?” 
“ Yes. ) € 
“Well, that’s a game we can play at, too.” 
“You won’t have any chance to play at it.” 


“We won’t ?” , z 
“No. ” . 3 
“Why not?” 3 


“Because, I will put bullets through you before you have 
time to draw your pistols.” 

“Bah! ' 

“No, I am simply telling you what I will do.” 

“What you think you will do, you mean.” — 
“No, what I will do. I am giving you warning.” 
“You are very kind,” sarcastically. | 


You are a boaster.” 








4 “Please do not mention it.” 
The two villains looked at each other in the glaring 
dusk, and it was evident that the words of the youth had 
made some impression on them. . 

“He’s a bad man, I’m thinking, Morgan,” said Barry, i in 
a whisper. 

“Yes, but we ought to be too much for him.” 

‘‘Well, it would seem so. But still, all he has to do is 
wait for the chance, and shoot us, while we have to pull at 
the stone, and will be at a disadvantage.” ~ 






“You are not going to funk, are you, Barry?” 

“No; but—I don’t like this business.” 

_ “Neither do I, but we have got to put the girl out of the 
W ay. ”) 

~ Yes, that must be done, since she has seen fit to refuse 


to become my wife.” — 
_ “Then lay hold here, and help me pull the stone away.” 
Both took hold, and pulled, and the stone moved an inch 
or so. 

- “Now you fellows want to look out,” warned Dick. “I 
am going to shoot the first one of you that I lay eyes on 
—and I shall shoot to kill, for I think you are murderous 
scoundrels, who deserve death” 

“Tf you shoot, you will in all probability do, no more 
than wound one of us,” said Thornton, “and then we will 





kill you, as sure as anything.” 
“I am not at all alarmed.” 

“You had better be.” 
_ “Oh, I don’t think so.” 
. “Qive up the girl, and we will not molest you.” 

Dick laughed sneeringly. 

_ “You fellows must think I am a coward,” he said. 
“You are a fool, if you don’t do it.” 
_ “TY would be a poltroon if I did.” 
| “And you won't give up the girl to save your life?” 
_* “My life is in no danger.” 
“You think not ?” 
“T am sure of it. 
look out.” 
; “We are not afraid.” 


It is you fellows who will need to 


_ “All right; just jerk the stone away from the entrance, 
hen, and see what you will get.” 

“Tf you wound either of us we will kill you.” 

_ “Oh, I won’t wound either of you.” 

“That is talking more sensibly than you have been be- 
fore. ” 

Se “I won’t wound either of you, but—I’'ll kill both of you.” 
te, “Bosh! you can’t do that.” 

_ “All right, if you think go, go ahead. I will show you, 





Bs 


: ns Z 
- \ 
a 2 eee 


THE LIBERTY BOYS 


o 


“TREED.” 


~ 


very quickly. I am a dead shot, and as I told you awhile 
ago, I shall shoot to kill.” 

Dick meant what he said, and his tone seemed to tell the 
two so, for they hesitated, and looked questioningly at each 
other. Suddenly Barry uttered an exclamation under his 
breath, and making a gesture, walked away a few yards. 
Thornton followed. | 

“What do you want, Barry?” he asked. 

“T have a plan, Morgan.” 

“A plan?” 

“Yes; one that will be successful, I am sure, and one 


by which we will escape all danger from that fellow’s 


pistols.” 
“Out with it, then.” 


Barry motioned toward the great heaps of stones and 


boulders lying about, and said: 

“See those?” 

“The stones ?—yes; what of them?” impatiently. 

“Why not pile a lot of them against that slab, and make 
the cavern a tomb for the fellow and the girl 7% 

Thorntcn uttered an exclamation, 

“A splendid thought, ”-he said, “but it will necessitate 
our making an end of Wilson.” 

“True ; but we have already half- killed him. That lick 
you gave him on the head was. a hard one.” 

“Yes; well, we want to do our work with as little danger 
to ourselves as possible, and I think that if we wall them 
up in the cavern they are as good as dead. Doubtless there 
is no other person besides: Wilson and ourselves who knows 
of the cavern.” 

“Likely you are right. Well, let’s: get to work.” 

The two made their way back to the slab; and seleetine 


a huge stone, which lay near, they rolled it over and over, — 


until it rested against the slab. It was a very heavy stone, 
and it would be impossible for the inmates of the cavern to 


| move the slab ; they could never get out without assist- 


ance. 

Dick, who was on the qui vive, heard the thump; as the 
stone struck-against the'slab, and he called out: 

“Hello, there. What are you doing?” 

“Oh, nothing much—simply burying yow and’ the girl 
alive, that. is all,” was the triumphant reply, followed: by 
chuckling laughter. 

The “Liberty Boy” understood what had been done: in- 
stantly, and his heart sank. He placed his shoulder against 
the slab, and pushed, but could not budge the stone, 

“You cowardly scoundrels,” he called, out. “Yow fiends. 
Take the stone oe and I —_ come out and fight both of 
you. 9 
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presently there was another thump. They had rolled an- 
other stone against the slab. 

The girl was beside Dick, now, and she was evidently 
filled with terror, for she said: “Oh, Mr. 
doomed! doomed to a horrible death by starvation.” 

“Perhaps not,” said Dick bravely, though he did not 
feel that there was much chance for them. 


Slater, we are 


“We may suc- 
ceed in making our escape.”’, 

“Well, what do you think about it now?” came in muf- 
fled tones to Dick’s ears. 

“T think you are heartless fiends, and that you deserve 
death a hundred times over,” was the reply. 

“All right; think so, if you like. It won’t hurt us. 
goodbye; a long, long good-bye—ha, ha, ha!” 

Having finished their work, the two scoundrels turned 


Well, 


to leave the spot—to find themselves confronted by a trio 
of men, two of whom held leveled pistols. 

“Surrender, or you are dead men,” said one of the offi- 
cers—for of course it was the two officers and Sir Henry 
who had so suddenly appeared. 


CHAPTER “XI: 
FATHER AND DAUGHTER. 


Now, it was a terrible surprise and disappointment to 
Thornton and Barry to find, just as they thought they had 
settled the affair to their own satisfaction, and had made 
Barry sure of being Sir Henry’s heir, that all their plans 
were knocked into a cocked hat, so to speak—for they rec- 
ognized Sir Henry, it not being very dark as yet. ._ 

The villains were desperate men, however, and they made 
up their minds that they would not surrender. Instead, 
they started to draw their pistols. 

It was a fatal move, for the officers already had their 
pistols out and cocked. Nor did they hesitate to fire. They 
knew who they were dealing with, knew the men were des- 
peradoes, and-would shoot to kill, and so they took advan- 
tage of the rascals without scruple, and fired, Thornton 
and Barry both dropping, and giving utterance to groans 


-~— Of pain. 


“I’m a dead man,” gasped Thornton. 

“Tt’s all up with me, I—am—afraid,” from Barry. 

“You would have it,” said one of the officers, coolly. 

The other stepped forward and pulled the false beard 
from Barry’s face. 





A ¢horus of mocking laughter was the only reply, and 
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“Is this your roa Sir Henry?” he asked: 
“Yes, “tis he,” exclaimed Sir Henry. “I was sure of it 
however, as I recognized his voice, and the other ra: 

called him Barry.” : . 
“He will never be your heir, sir,” said the officer, quietly 
“He is fatally wounded, then, you think?” | 


“He will not live an hour.” x 
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“You are right,” groaned Barry. “I am not long for 
this world. Well, it can’t be helped. We played our cards 
the best we knew’ how—eh—Morgan ?” | 

“Yes—Barry,” was the low answer, in a weak voice. “We 
—have—played—our—last—game !” ; 

Those were the last words ever uttered by Thornton, and 
with a gasp he died. 3 

“You have come to just such an end as I expected,” said 
Sir Henry to his nephew, severely. “If you had behaved 
yourself, and been respectable, I would have done the fa ir 
thing by you, and would Rave left you a goodly portion 
when I died, but you were not satisfied, was determined to 
be a rogue, and you plotted to get all my wealth, by fai : 
means or foul, even to taking the life of my daughter, whom 
you have walled up in the cavern, and would have léft the Q 
to die of starvation. I am not sorry for you, for you de- 
serve tlie fate that has overtaken you.” 

“Yes, I—guess—you—are—right.” © ) 

A few minutes more, and Barry was dead, and then the 
three rolled the two great stones away. “But before pulling 
the slab away from the entrance one of the officers called 
oaks | 

“We are friends, stranger, so don’t shoot us when we 
pull the slab away. Those two scoundrels are dead.” 

“JT understand,” came back the reply. “Pull the slab 
back. I will not fire upon you.” - 

The two officers obeyed, Sir Henry standing near an 
gazing into the entrance to the cavern with eager eyes, th 
while he trembled with excitement. | 4 

A few moments later and Dick and Lucy stood in the 
open air once more, and unable to restrain himself longel 
Sir Henry leaped forward and holding out his hands towan r 
the girl, cried: 

“My child! My darling daughter! Come to my arms 
for Iam your own, your real, true father.” a 

. “Are you Sir Henry Nethersole?” asked Dick. | 

“T am, sir,” was the reply. “And this young woma 
who has all her life supposed herself to be the daughter 
of the man who called himself Hugh Morton, is in ree i 
Marguerite Nethersole, my beloved daughter, and she ¥ 
stolen from me when she was a baby, within a month of th 
death of my wife.” 











: : «] do not doubt that you are telling the truth, sir,” said 
] jcy quiefly, “for my father—the man whom you have just 
sspoken of—left some papers telling me who I am.” 

| “He is dead, then?” said Sir Henry. 

“Yes, and even though he may have been in the wrong, 

the has treated me well all those long years, and I have 
loved him as a father; and I cannot all at once forget it, 
and transfer my affections. I will give you my hand, sir, 
but until I can learn to look upon you as my father, and 
ve you as such, I cannot permit myself to embrace you.” 
_ A groan escaped the lips of Sir Henry. 
“Tt is hard to hear such words coming from the lips of 
one’s own daughter,” he said, sadly ; “but it is right, and I 
will not complain, Marguerite—you will let me call you 
y your real name?” 






_ “Yes, yes; and some day I may love you, sir, as a daugh- 
sg should love her father.” | 
_ “Ah, Thope so. I trust that such will be the case, Mar- 
‘guerite,” and taking the girl’s hand, he pressed it gently. 
: “And now, who are you, sir, and how came you here?” 
asked one of the officers, addressing Dick. | 
_ The youth, with commendable foresight, had requested 
Lucy to not reveal his identity, and he replied that his 
name was George Raven, and that he was a traveler, on his 
way to Savannah, but that he had been halted by some 
men on the highway, who had mistaken him for a “rebel,” 
and had given chase to him. He had managed to reach 
the island, where the maiden, and the pian she had for 
years supposed to be her father were staying, and they had 
shown him the secret cavern, etc. 

“‘But where is your horse?” asked the officer. 

“T’ll show you,” and Dick uttered a whistle. 

A moment later the noble black horse was seen virtually 
crawling out through the entrance to the cavern, and ex- 
clamations of amazement escaped the three men. 

“T suppose you folks will return'to Savannah by boat?” 
remarked Dick. 

The men replied that they would. 

“While I will go on horseback. Miss Lucy, I suppose you 
will go with your father ?” 


“Yes, sir.” But before we leave the island, I ask that the | 


man whom I have so long loved as a father be given burial.” 

“It shall be done,” said Dick. 

A grave was soon dug, and Harrison Lemayne’s body was 
interred therein. Then another hole was dug, and the 
bodies of the two dead. schemers. were buried. | 

“Now we will leave this place,” said Sir Henry, and they 
set out. -About halfway to the river they found the hunt- 


er, Luke Wilson, sitting with his back against a tree, groan- 
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ing in pain. They assisted him to walk to the shore, and 
into his boat. One of the officers got in with him, while the 
other officer, with Sir Henry and sad got in the other 
boat. 


_ “When you reach Savannah, please call and see me, Mr. 


Raven,” said the beautiful girl. “I owe you a great deal 


for protecting me from those two:terrible men, and I can 


never repay you for your kindness, I fear.” 

“T simply evened up the score, Miss Lucy,” said Dick. 
“You saved me when I was pursued, and you are not in- 
debted to me in the least.” 


“T shall always consider that I am, sir,” was the reply. 

‘Then the boats pushed off, and moved down the stream 
with very good speed, the current assisting the oarsmen, 
and making the work of propulsion very easy. 

.Dick stood and watched the boats as they faded away into 
the darkness, and when they had disappeared he mounted 
Major, and urged him into the water. 


“Now for a swim, old fellow,” the youth said. “I must 
get back and see what the boys are doing. They will think 
I am in trouble I'll wager.” 

The “Liberty Boy” reached the shore at a point half . a 
mile farther down stream, and had no difficulty in land- 
ing. Then he set out through the timber, aiming to strike 
the highway, which he judged to be not to exceed two miles 
distant. | 

He-rode onward, steadily for an hour, and did not reach 
the road. He continued onward half an hour longer, and 
still he did not strike it. 


“Jove! I hope I am not lost,” he murmured. “It would 


_ | be rather unpleasant to be forced to pass the night here, for 


I have no blanket.” 


After some deliberation he changed his course, and rode | 
for an hour in the new direction, as nearly as he could do 
so. | 

Still he did not come to the highway. 

“Well, I will change my course and try it again,” he 
said. “There is nothing like sticking to a thing to insure 
success.” | 

He put his words into practice, and rode for another 
hour. 

Still no.road was found. 

“Well, I hardly know what to do,” he said, “but I’ll have 
one more try at it, anyway, and then if I fail I'll give it up 
for to-night.” 

He rode onward for half an hour, and then of a sud- 
den came to a little opening in the forest, and in the mid- 
dle of the opening was a small log cabin. 














The pont brought the horse to a 2 si and looked medita- 
tively toward the cabin. - 

The cabin might be empty. 

Then again, it might have occupants whe would be more 
dangerous than the trees of the forest; or the night-prowlers 
of said forest. 

There was a chance, ofcourse, that the inmates might 
be friendly. . . 

Anyway, after due reflection, Dick decided to apply for 
lodging for the rest of the night. 

He rode up to the cabin door, and dismounting, knocked, 

. There being no reply, he knocked again. 

This time there was-a response. 

A sleepy voice called out, “Who’s thar? 

“A friend,” replied Dick. 

The youth didn’t know whether this was true or doi, 
but thought he might as well claim that such was the case. 

“Whut d’ye want ?” 

“TY wish to stop the rest of the night with you.” 

“Who air ye?” 

“A traveler.” 

“A trav’ler, hey?” 

“Yes. I have lost my way.” 

“JT wuz jes’ ergoin’ ter say ye wuz doin’ sum mighty queer 
travelin’, ergoin’ through ther timber in this heer fashion, 
an’ at this heer time uy night.” 

“T’ve heard that voice before, somewhere, " thought Dick. 
“TY wonder where ?”’ 

He was soon to learn. 

Presently the door opened, and as it was not a very dark 
night, the moon shining brightly, the youth recognized the 
man at once. 

“Hello,” he exclaimed; “is it you, Luke Wilson? I 
thought you were in Savannah long before this.” 

“Hullo,” Wilson—for he it was—exclaimed. “Why, yer 
ther young feller whut wuz on ther islan’.” 

“So Iam. But how comes it you-are here?” 

“W’y, I got ’em ter let me ershore, er couple: uv miles 
down ther river, an’ I walked hum.” 

“You live here, then ?” . 

<<“ Yas.” 

a And may I stay overnight?” 

“Sart’inly.” 

- “Good. Where will I tie my horse?” 

“Thar’s er shed aroun’ ahind ther cabin.” 


Dick led Major around behind the cabin, and into the 


shed, and tied him. Then, removing the saddle and bridle, 
the youth went back and entered the cabin. 
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He was given a dirty blanket; and ives down upon i ty 
on the floor, was soon asleep. S* a | 

After breakfast, next morning, Wilson went with Dick 
and guided him to the main road, leading south, toward 
Savannah. Thanking Wilson, Dick turned his horse’s head 
toward the north, and rode away at a gallop. 

“T think I will find the boys soon,” he said to himself | 


And he did. 


CHAPTER XIL. 
“WARM WORK IN THE TALL TIMBER.” 


Dick was an expert scout, and it was seldom that he was 
caught napping. When he had ridden perhaps five miles he 
made the discovery that there were redcoats ahead. 

He brought Major to a stop, and dismounting, tied hint 
and moved forward cautiously. | 

“T’ll see what the redeoats are doing here,” he said to 
himself. “They must be up to some sort of mischief,” | 

An hour of cautious, clever work had unraveled the mys 
tery. | 

At the end of that time Dick understood the situation as 
well as if he had had a part in affairs from the beginning, ; 

The “Liberty Boys” were on a knoll, half a mile dis- 
tant, and the British, to the number of nearly three une’ 
dred, had the youths surrounded. 7 

“YT judge they have attacked the boys, and got the worst 
of it,” thought Dick; “and have sent for ‘reinforcements, 
so as to enable them to crush the boys by superior strength.” 5 

The captain of the “Liberty Boys” pondered the situa- 
tion. wes 5 

“They have the boys ‘treed,’ sure enough,” he said to 
himself, “but I will take a hand in the affair, and will see 
if I cannot turn the tables on the redcoats.” 

Aiter some thought, Dick mounted Major and dastieds 
away, back down the road toward the south. A couple of 
miles in this direction, and then he turned to the left. 


“ 
Four miles in this direction, and he came to an encamp-— Z 


ment of the patriots. | ‘a 
It was a portion of General Lincoln’s army, and. Dice 
went at once to the tent of the commander, a Colonel 
Hardwick. | 
“Good morning, Colonel Hardwick,” said Dick.. 
“Good morning, Captain Slater.” 2 
The young “Liberty Boy” was well known in. the camp Py | 
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} “Colonel Hardwick, I have come to ask you to do me a 
javor.” 

y “If I can ds it, Dick, I will. ””» was the hearty reply, for 
the officer liked the handsome youth. 

| Well, my ‘Liberty. Boys’ are in 
yrouble, and I wish you to help me get them out of it.” 

) “The ‘Liberty Boys’ in trouble?” 

' "Yes, sir.” 

} “Where are they?” 

i “About six miles from here.” 

. “What is the trouble that they are in?” . 

F “They are surrounded by a superior force of redcoats, 
7 7) 

; “ Surrounded ?” 


‘7 


_ “ Yes; the British have them practically ‘treed, and 


“T was sure of that, sir. 


they cannot escape without running the risk of losing half | 


their men, and that i is something that I should hate to have, 
. m 

“Yes, indeed ; and you want me to send some men to their 
relief. “ 

“Yes, colonel, if you au be so kind.” = 
; “JT shall be glad to do so, Dick.” 
“Thank you, sir.” | : 
. “No thanks are necessary. You have been of great as- 


sistance to.us, and | am only too glad to be able to do some- , 


thing in return.” 


of your force at once.” 

“Take as many men as you think necessary, Dick.” 
I think two hundred will be plenty.” 
Just then a captain entered the tent, and Colonel Hard- 


ae 


“Very well, sir. 


wick exclaimed: 
pe Ah, Captain Martin, you are i the man I wished to 
Bee.” . 

“What do you wish with me, sir?” 

“T want you to go with Captain Slater—you know him, 
I believe?” 

“Yes, indeed,” and the captain shook hands with Dick. 

“Very well. Take two hundred men, and accompany 
Captain Slater. He will explain what is wanted as you go 
along. You will command my men, but will be subject to 
Captain Slater’s orders.” 

“Very well, sir.” 
~ “Thank you, Colonel Hardwick,” said Dick, and then, 
saluting, he and Captain Martin took their departure. 

As they hastened to the captain’s quarters, Dick ex- 
plained the situation, and the ‘officer was eager to go with 
the “Liberty Boy.” 

“T shall be glad of the chance to strike the scoundrels a 
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“We will get 
out and away as quickly as possible, for fear that the red- 


blow when they are not expecting it,” he said. 


coats may make an attack on your ‘Liberty Boys, and do 
them serious damage.” 


Half an hour later two hundred patriot soldiers, under 
the leadership of Dick Slater and Captain Martin, rode 
out of. the encampment and away toward the west. 

They rode rapidly, and an hour later were as close to 
the British as they would dare venture on horseback. 

They dismounted, and leading the horses deep into the 


timber, tied them. 


“JT guess the redcoats have not made an attack, for we 
have hedrd no sounds of musketry,” said Captain Mar- 
tin. 

“No, I think we are in time,” said Dick. 

They moved cautiously forward, until they were witliee 
two hundred yards of the British, and then at the word 


| from Dick, they dashed forward, yelling like mad, and the 


instant they were within musket-shet distance they opened 
fire. . 

The redcoats were taken by surprise, and only pausing 
long enough to fire one scattering ee took to —_ heels 
and ran for their lives. 


& 


“We are attacked by an overwhelming force,” was the 


cry. “Run for your lives.” 


_ And run for their lives they did. 
— “Then with your pers I will be away, with a part | 


Bob Estabrook and the “Liberty Boys” were wide awake, 


too, and the instant that they heard the yells, and saw the 
redcoats start to flee, they charged down the sides of the 


knoll like an avalanche, and fired after the fleeing enemy. 


Things were certainly warm for a few minutes. The 
British yelled in terror as they fled, and the patriot Soldiers 
yelled in delight and triumph, as they gave chase, while 
above all could be heard the battle cry of the “Liberty 
Boys”: “Down with the king! Long live Liberty.” _ 

The British were completely routed. They kept on run- 
ning, as long as they could be seen, and there was little 
danger that they would return. 

“Hello, Dick,” cried Bob, when he encountered his friend 
on the hillside, after the pursuit had been given up. 
“Where have you been, anyway a 

“Oh, I was chased by some British dragoons yesterday 
afternoon, Bob.” / | 

“T told the boys I’d wager you had gotten into some me such 
trouble.” 

“Yes; they chased me over to the Savannah River, and 
forced me to leap Major over a bluff thirty feet high.” 


“Well, well, that beats anything I have heard of lately.” 
€ , 
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exclaimed Bob, when Dick had finished. “You have had 
some adventure, sure enough!” 

“Yes; but what about you boys, Bob? How came you 
to be cooped up, on the hill?” : 

“Well, the redcoats ‘treed’ us there, Dick, and we could- 
n't get away ; that’s all there is to it. Of course, we could 
have made a dash, and half our number might have broken 
through and escaped, but we didn’t want to do anything so 
desperate as that until forced by hunger to do so.” 

“What will you and your ‘Liberty Boys’ do, Dick?” asked 
Captain Martin, coming up at this moment. 
on, by yourselves, or come back with us?” 

Se] guess we will return with you, and I will learn from 
Colonel Hardwick what are the plans of General Lincoln. 
We wish to be on hand to help when the attack is mene on 
Savannah, you know.” 


Will you go, 


“True; well, I guess we might as well be moving. We 
can do nothing more here.” 

Several of the patript soldiers had been wounded, but 
not so severely but what they could ride, and soon the force 
was on its way back to the patriot encampment. 

When they reached there Colonel Hardwick was well 
pleased to learn of the success of the expedition. Then he 
“told Dick that General Lincoln had sent word for him to 
come over to the main encampment, a mile distant. 

So Dick went over there, at once, and was soon deep 
in conversation with General Lincoln. 

He learned that the general wished him to venture into 
Savannah, on a spying expedition, and remembering Lucy 
Morton, and how she had asked him to be sure and see 
her, if he should come to Savannah, Dick was more than 
willing to go. Not that he was at all in love with Lucy. 
Dick had a sweetheart up in New York, in the person of 
Alice Estabrook, Bob’s sister, but he was greatly interested 
in the strange case of the girl, who, seemingly a patriot 
maiden, was in reality the stolen daughter of an English 
nobleman, and the youth wished to know whether she would 
renounce her patriotic inclinations, in order to return to 
England and be a fine lady. Somehow he could not be- 
lieve that such would be the case. 

He took his departure, just at dusk, that evening, and 
managed to enter Savannah. He looked all around and 
found out what General Lincoln had wished him to learn, 
and this done, he made his way to the home of Lucy Mor- 
ton. He scarcely expected to find her there, but she was. 
And she was delighted to see Dick, too, as was plainly evi- 
dent — 

Sir Henry was with her, and it looked as if he had settled 
down to remain for quite a while. 
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“JT can’t do a thing with Marguerite,” he told Dick ir x 
confidence. “She won’t listen to my taking her back te 
England. She says she is an American, and will live and 
die here, and I don’t know what to do. She is patriotically 
inclined, too, and has almost got me converted.” | 

“Perhaps she is in love with a patriot, sir,” Dick sug- 
gested. Lucy was out of the room talking to a servant 
garding serving some refreshments while this conversation 
was going on. 

“JT think you are right,” said Sir Henry, “and he has 
been here already. He is a fine-looking fellow, by the name 
of Howard Falworth.” 

After the refreshments had been served, Dick bade thet 
two good-night and took his departure. Lucy, of course, 
knew that Dick was in Savannah in the capacity of a spy, 
but her father did not, and she had not enough faith in his 
patriotism, as yet, to tell him. ; 

After the close of the war Dick was in Savannah on 
business, and one day while walking along the street he | 
saw a gentleman and a beautiful lady riding along in a car- 
riage. The manhe had never seen, but the woman he rec- 
ognized as being the girl he had known as Lucy Morton, 
really Marguerite Nethersole, the daughter of Sir Henry | 
Nethersole. The woman saw Dick, and recognized him, | 
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| and calling him to the carriage, introduced him to her hus- 2: 


band, Mr. Howard Falworth. i! 

Dick was their guest during his stay in Savannah, and 3 
enjoyed himself greatly, for they showed him every possible 3 
attention, and did all they could to make it pleasant for |3 
him. B 

“But for you those scoundrels, Thornton and Barry, f 
might have succeeded in putting Lucy out of the way,” Mr.” 
Falworth said. “We owe you more than we can ever repay i 
Mr. vee = 


THE END. 
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“Give me the $100.00, or we leap into eternity together!” cried the stranger. Osborn raised both 
hands imploringly, and gasped out: ‘Yes, yes, you shall have it.” Quick as a flash Jack madé 
a dive at the man.. His hands clutched the satchel as his head struck him in the back. — 
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97 The Bradys at the Helm ; or, 


99 The Bradys Duped; or, The C 
100 The Bradys in Maine; or, Solving the Great Camp 
101 The Bradys on the Great Lakes; or, Tracking the C 
102 The Bradys in Montana; or, The Great Copper 


103 The Bradys Hemmed In; or 


tor; or, The Haunted Mill in the 


A Mystery of the Lightning Express. 
Working Against the Police Depart- | 148 





OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES 


145 
146 


147 


149 
150 


p Mystery. | 151 


152 


the Mystery of the River Steamer. 
98 The Bradys in Washington ; or, Working for the President. 


304 The Bradys at Sea; or, A Hot Chase Over the Ocean. 


105 The Girl from London ; or, 
106 The Bradys Among the Chi 
Opium Joints. 


107 The Bradys and the Pretty Shop Girl 


Mystery. 


198 The Bradys and the Gypsies; or 
199 The Bradys and the Wrong Man; or, 


Mistake 


110 The Pradys Petrayed ; or, In the Hands of a Traitor. 


111 The Pradys and Their Jioubles; or, A Strange T 
112 The Bradysin the Everglades; or, The Strange 


Tourist. 
113 The Bradys Defied; or, The 


Hardest Gang in New York. 


114 The Bradys in High Life; or, The Great Society Mystery. 


115 The Bradys ae Thieves 
116 The Bradys and the 


1i7 The Bradys and the Bandits: or, 
118 The Bradys in Centra] Par : 
119 The Bradys on their Muscle; 


; or, Hot Work in the Bowery. 
Sharpers; or, In Darkest New York, 
Hunting for a Lost Boy. 
or, The Mystery of the Mail. 


153 
unning Work of Clever eee 154 
iystery. 
anada Gang, ten 
Mine Case. 
, Vheir Case in Arizona. 157 


The Bradys After a Confidence Queen. 158 
hamen; or, The Yellow Fiends of the 


159 


; or, The Grand Street 160 


, Chasing the Child Stealers. 
The Story of a Strange 


161 


162 
163 


angle of Crime. 164 
Case of-a Summer 


165 
166 


167 
168 


120 The Bradys’ Opium Joint Case; or, Exposing the Chinese Crooks. 


121 The Bradys’ Girl Decoy ; or, 
122 The Bradys Under Fire: or, 


123 The Bradys at the Beach: or, The Mystery. of the Bath House. 
124 The Bradys and the Lost Go 


.Cowboys. 
125 The Bradys and the Missing 


126 The Bradys and the Banker : or, 
.127 The Bradys and the Boy Acrob 


Case. 


128 The Bradys and Bad Man Smith; or, The Gan 


129 The Bradys and the Veiled 


Rounding Up the East-Side Crooks. 


Tracking a Gang of Outlaws. 


Girl: or, A Clew Found in the Dark. 
The Mystery of a Treasure Vault. 
at; or, Tracing up a Theatrical 


or, Shadowing the Red Hook Gang. 169 
Id Mine; or, Hot Work Among the 


170 
ag 


of Black Bar. 


130 The Bradys and the Deadshot Gang; or, Lively Work on the 


Frontier. 


131 The Bradys with a Circus; or, On the Road with the Wild Beast 


Tamers. 


132 The Bradys in Wyoming; or, Tracking the 
133 The Bradys at Coney Island; or, a apping the Sea-sideCrooks. 
134 The Bradys and the Road Agents; or, The Gr 


135 The Bradys and the Bank 
Package. 


136 The Bradys on the Race Track: or, Beatin 
137 The Bradys in the Chinese Quarter; or, 


Fiends. 


188 The Bradys and the Counterfeiters ; or, 


Blue Ridge Mountains. 
Street Mystery. 


140 The Bradys and the Rail Road ‘Thieves; or, The Mystery of the 


Midnight Train. 


141 The Bradys after the Pickpockets; or, Keen Work in the Shop- 


ping District. 


142 The Bradys and the Broker; or. The Plot to Steal a Fortune. 


177 

Girl; or, Piping the Tombs Mystery. aie 
‘ 
1 


Mountain Men. 


eat Deadwood Case. | 182 


Clerk; or, Tracing a Lost Money 


wdWd3 The Bradys as Reporters: or, Working for a Newspaper. 


144 The Bradys and the Lost Ranche ; OF, 
For sale by all newsdealers, 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


Se 


g the Sharpers. 
The Queen of the Opium 


Wild Adventures in the 
139 The Bradys in the Dens of New York; or, Working on the John 


183 


The Strange Case in Texas. ‘ 
or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, by : 
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The Bradys and the Signal Boy; or, the Great Train Robberg, 
ae nreays and Bunco Bill; or, The Cleverest Crook in dan 
ork. 
The Bradys and the Female Detective; or, Leagued with ™€ 
Customs Inspectors. 7 
The ears and the Bank Mystery; or, The Search for a Sta! 
Million. 130 
The Bradys at Cripple Creek : or, Knocking out the “Bad wNga 
The Bradys and the Harbor Gang; or, Sharp Work after Di}? 
The Bradys in Five Points; or, The Skeleton in the Cellar. | | 
Fan Toy, the Opium Queen; or, The Bradys and the Chixi° 
Smugglers. (20 
The Bradys’ Boy Pupil; or, Sifting Strange Evidence. Te 
The Bradys in the Jaws of Death; or, Trapping the Wire T th 
pers. b 
The Bradys and the Typewriter; or, The Office Boy’s Secj?t 
ig el and the Bandit King; or, Chasing the On 
ieves. i 
The Bradys and the Drug Slaves; or, The Yellow Demons jt 
Chinatown. + 
Te Pere and the Anarchist Queen; or, Running Down | 
ae e n°” 


The Bradys and the Hotel Crooks;-or, The Mystery of Room = 
ane Bradys and the Wharf Rats; or, Lively Work in the Be 
. bor A 
The 
Work. e . 
The Bradys’ Winning Game; or, Playing Against the Gamble 
The Bradys and the Mail Thieves; or, The Man in the a On 
a # Bradys and the Boatmen; or, The Clew Found in q'S 
ver, 9 
The Bradys after the Grafters: or, The Mystery in the Cab. | 3 
The Bradys and the Cross-Roads Gang; or, tne Great Case) 
Missouri. a 
The Bradys and Miss Brown; or, The Mysterious Case in - 
ciety. - 
ape Ereaye and the Factory Girl; or, The Secret of the Poison . 
invelope. é 4 
ae Bradys and Blonde Bill; or, The Diamond Thieves of Maid 
sane, 7 
The es and the Opium Ring; or, The Clew in Chinatow : 
The Bradys on the Grand Circuit; or, Tracking the Ligh - 
Harness Gang. ~ 4 
7S cd and the Black Doctor; or, Thé Secret of the O - 
au 


Bradys and the House of Mystery ; or, A Dark Nigh 
r 


The Bradys and the Girl in Grey; or, The Queen of the Crook 
The Bradys and the Juggler; or, Out with a Variety Show. 

The Bradys and the Moonshiners; or, Away Down in Tennes 

The Bradys in Badtown: or, The Fight for a Gold Mine. 

The Bradys in the Klondike; or, Ferreting Out the Gold Thiey 7 
The Bradys on the East Side: or, Crooked Work in the Slum 

a Bradys and the “Highbinders” ; or, The Hot Case in Chin; 

own. 


The Bradys and the. Serpent Ring; or, The Strange Case of th 
fortune-Teller. 
re Bradys and “Silent Sam’; or, Tracking the Deaf and Dum 
ang. 
The. Bradys and the “Bonanza” King; or, Fighting the Fakirs i 
’Frisco. 
soe Bradys and the Boston Banker; or, Hustling for Millions in th 


ub, 
ae Bradys on Blizzard Island: or, Tracking the Gold Thieves of Cap 

ome, } 
The Bradys in the Black Hills; or, Their Case in North Dakota. 
The Bradys and “Faro Frank”; or, a Hot Case in the Gold Mines, 
The Bradys and the “Rube”: or, Tracking the Confidence Men. 
The Bradys as Firemen; or, Tracking a Gang of Incendiaries. 
The Bradys in the Oil Country; or, e Mystery of the Giant Gushe 
The Bradys and the Blind Beggar; er, The Worst Crook of all. 
The Bradys and the Bank Breakers; or, Working the Thugs of Chicagec 
oe Bradys and the Seven Skulls; or, The Clew That Was Found in th 

arn, 


24 Union Square, New York 
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THE STAGE ; ee HOW TO gong A See eientantdtn Cee 
conta . ’ teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to : 
No. 41, TE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE ; aie ming Pemeteenl 
800K.—Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the | a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing g 


: . . . | all the popular authors of ‘prose and poetry, arranged in the mos* 
qeiost famous end men. No amateur minstre’s is complete without ace 4 sedelee eon a a petites Vs 
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is wonderful little book. : No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de> 
ae a eT SG base a Oa SNewee Daioh bates, outlines for debates, ea ee a d the bes” 
Ld | ich Aiso end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- | S°UrCEeS for procuring information on the questions gi 

h ment and amateur shows. SOCIETY. 


. 4. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE | 2 , ‘4 
Stis ND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every f ne 3. oe eee” a an iles ee A 
boy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- | tUUY explained by this little book. Besides the fis Hon. tk cites 
fanizing an amateur minstrel troupe. penenet eis oe sore, ee ee cesta avon wine 
ATIC TE. «thie ¢ os ains a full list of the language and sentim ; ie) 
; wah; 8, pte eabished rag is creel ee lee cee ye apesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy: 
she large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of | Withou oes ; : esa g 
Terrence ‘Muldoon, the great wit, humorist and practical joker of Httletbock hee insted to Foun ie - o pew and. Dae 
Athe day. Every boy es can enjoy a good substantial joke should tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ballroom and: at partied, 
ie eo ie tg gs a AN ACTOR.—Containing com- | 2OW to dress, and full directions, for calling off in all popular squaz: 


aa : dances, 
“hp instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
SP rsxe together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter,| _ No.5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to love, 


oes J . courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquett 
ae Sr ee ted i Oe Ono eee to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gen- 


3 . . lly known. 
, 28t jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and | ®T@ , ‘as ; | 
ce’ vonuiee German a ravine, Sixty-four pages; handsome|._N° 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in tac 


“ solored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tho 
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NO. 18. HOW LO. BROOME, BACLT GE een ee th 

BH oO. ie ’ LY. ‘ ——Une 0 CO 
| HOUSEKEEPING. il brightest and most valuable ‘little books ever given to the world, 
No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing | Byerybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male ané! 
female. ‘The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read-this boo! 


and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated an¢! 
containing full instructions for the management and training of tho 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGHONS AND 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus» 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Inclading hint 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds. 
cae how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringtom 

eene. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMAIA.—A valw- 
able book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No, 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com: 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, neeping, 
taming, bréeding and managing‘all kinds of pets; also! giving ful: 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully rag ang twenty: 
eight illustrations, making it the most complete book the kin¢ 


ever published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. : 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and fs 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ¢@x- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, an! 
directions for making fireworks,, colored fires and g@s balloonm 

his book cannot be equaled. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete,pendbook fe) 
making all kinds of candy, ice cream, syrups, essefi i, etc. etc. 

No. 19. FRANK TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANG® 
FABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving th. 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States an 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hac’ 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., m . 
it one of the most complete and handy books published. | 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wor 
derful book, containing useful and practical information in tho 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to ever” 
family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general core 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Oox 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arrangiyy | 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DET CTIVE:—By Old King Brad: 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuab): 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventung)), 
and experiences of well-known detectives. , 
_ No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—OGontaiie 
ing. useful information regarding the: Camera and how to work i¢ 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othg: . 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain’ W. De ® | 


ney. 

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITAR)< 
CADET.—Containing full explanatiuns how to gain admittance. 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Offcers, Po: 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy show)! 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, autho. 
of “Tiow to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 68. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET .—@omplete is. 
s structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nay: 
. : Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description 
ie No. 27. HOW TO RECITR AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. | of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a bow 
te es ie any po miler Gee oe a, comprising ae — Soon 2 eee an Belcan in the putes States Say » Com 
Bia. ch craiect, Yankee an s t pieces, ‘together | piled and written by Lu enarens, author Bow wt» coin & 
awith many standard readings. ae ae West Point Military Cadet.” 


PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Squere, New York. 


j‘ull instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
9F country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
_ Jowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 


ished. 

« No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
‘en cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
, #sh, game and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
m ey and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
‘a ®OOKS. 

5 No. 37% HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
Waverybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
s+ make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
o *tackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
s¢ scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
_, ogether with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
= atc. ay George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
>, ustrations. 
| No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELHCTRICAL MACHINES.—Con-: 
y ining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 

coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
3y R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 
, _ No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
arge collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
, gether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. By Harry 
Sennedy. The secret given away. Hivery intelligent boy reading 
shis book of instructions, by a practical professor. (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
‘sreatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 

i No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
of games, Sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
¢or parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. 

No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
200k, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
oackgammon, croquet, dominoes, etc. 

No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
and witty sayings. 

_ No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
‘300k, giving the rules and full directions for playing Buchre, Crib- 
i Casino, rare Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch, All Fours and many other popular games. of cards. 
-66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
@re@ interesting uzzles and conundrums with key to same. A. 
Somplete book. ully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 


No. 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTR.—It 
Ww a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
all about, There’s happiness in it. 

No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and eti- 
quette of good society and the easiest and most approved methods 
Of appearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church 
and in the drawing-room. | 
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THE LIBERTY BOYS OF (0. 


cs A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution — 
By HARRY MOORE. ; 


These stories are based on actual facts and give a faithful — 
account of the exciting adventures of a brave band of Americar — 
youths who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives — 
for the sake of helping along the gallant cause of Independence 
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Every number will consist of 32 large pages of reading matter 
bound in a beautiful colored cover. - 
| | 
1 The Liberty Boys of ‘76; or, Fighting for Freedom. 47 The Liberty Boys’ Success; or, Doing What They Set Out to De ' 
2 The Liberty Boys’ Oath; or, Settling With the British and Tories. | 45 The Liberty Boys’ Setback; or, Defeated, But Not Disgraced. | 
3 The Liberty Boys’ Good Work; or, Helping General Washington. 49 The Liberty Boys in Toryville; or, Dick Slater's Fearful Risk 
4 The Liberty Boys on Hand; or, Always in the Right Place. 50 The Liberty Boys Aroused; or, Striking Strong Blows for Liberty 
5 The Liberty Boys’ Nerve; or, Not Afraid of the King’s Minions. | 51 The Liberty Boys’ Triumph; or, Beating the Redcoats .at Theil 
6 The Liberty Boys’ Defiance: or, “Catch and Hang Us if You Can.” Own Game. 
7 bic sess tat | Boys in Demand; or, The Champion Spies of the 52 aoe spel pore, Se or, oer i EY a Mile. 
evolution. 53 The Liberty Boys’ Danger; or, oes on ides. 
8 The Liberty Boys’ Hard Fight; or, Beset by British and Tories. | 54 The Liberty loys’ Flight; or, A Very Narrow Escape. 
2 The Liberty Boys to the Rescue; or, A Host Within Themselves. |} 55 The Liberty Boys’ Strategy; or, Out-Generaling the Enemy. 
10 ee, otal Narrow Escape; or, A Neck-and-Neck Race |56 The aria Boys’ Warm Work; or, Showing the Redcoats How 
eath. to Fight. 
m ibe , ‘ 57 The Liberty Boys’ “Push”; or, Bound to Get There. 
os Ree eeeey Bore, sack or, Undaunted by Once. 58 The Liberty Boys’ Desperate Charge; or, With “Mad Anthony’ 
12 The Liberty Boys’ Peril; or, Threatened from all Sides. : en 
14 The Liberty Bove Hoe: OF: BOrHIne NStGrs terrae 59 The Liberte oye Justice, And How They Dealt It Out | 
e ’ . . ; y siti s . : > y ° r . . . 
ae aie Eifeety Boe Tran aad What ‘They Gaugnena’ tt. 60 The Liberty Boys Bombarded; or, A Very Warm Time. | 
16 The Liberty Boys Puzzled; or, The Tories’ Clever Scheme. 61 The Liberty Boys’ Sealed Orders; or, Going it Blind. J 
17 see reerty Boys’ Great Stroke; or, Capturing a British Man-of- 62 RR eee Daring Stroke; or, With “Light-Horse Harry 
18 Th ie éeoRove’ Chai . Poisick Red 63 The Liberty Boys’ Lively Times; or, Here, There and Everywhere 
e erty soys allenge; or, Patriots vs. Redcoats. , 64 The Liberty Boys’ “Lone Hand”; or, Fighting Against Great 
19 The Liberty Boys Trapped ; or, The Beautiful Tory. % Odds. . f 
me awe eee aon Mistake; or, “What Might Have Been. 65 The Liberty Boys’ Mascot; or, The Idol of the Company. 
“29 The Ti erty Boys’ Fine Work; or, Doing Things Up Brown. 66 The Liberty Boys’ Wrath; or, Going for the Redcoats Roughshod 3 
x e Liberty Boys at Bay; or, The Closest Call of All. 67 The Liberty Boys’ Battle for Life; or, The Hardest Struggle of 
23 EDe eee Boys on Their Mettle; or, Making’It Warm for the All. . 
eee ; ; 68 The laberty Boys’ Lost; or, The Trap That Did Not Work. 
2k he Boys’ Double Victory; or, Downing the Redcoats and | §9 The Liberty Boys’ “Jonah”; or, The Youth Who “Queered”’ Everything; 
eee 70 The Liberty Boys’ Decoy; or, Baiting the British. | 
25 The Liberty Boys Suspected; or, Taken for British Spies. 71 The Liberty Boys Lured; or, “The Snare the Enemy Set. ) 


The Liberty 
The Liberty 
nold. 


The Liberty Boys’ Clever Trick; or, Teaching the Kedcoats a 7? 


Boys’ Ransom; or, In the Hands of the Tory Outlaws, 
Thing or Two. ‘ 


Boys as Sleuth-Hounds; or, Trailing Benedict Ar: 


27 The Liber \ : i 1 | 
“philedelphis. Moos Ges, Works, omy, With the. Rear 74 ee Boys “Swoop”; or, Scattering the Redcoats Like , 
8 ’ e a = , : 
ae tee Pere” Baktle:Cey 5 or, WHEAT ReEton the Brandy | -; the Liberty Boys’ “Hot Time”; or, Lively Work in Old Virginia, 
29 The Liberty Boys’ Wild Ride; or, A Dash to Save a Fort 76 ee ee Boys’ Daring Scheme; or, Their Plot to Capture the 
89 The Liberty Boys in a Fix; or, Threatened by Reds and Whites. | 77 The Litesty Bove Bold Move: or, Into the Enemy’s Country | 
31 The Liberty Boys’ Big Contract; or, Holding Arnold in Check. | 7g The Liberty Boys’ Beacon Light; or The Signal on the Mountain. 
32 The Liberty Boys Shadowed; or, After Dick Slater for Revenge. | 79 The Liberty Boys’ Honor; or The Promise That Waa Kept 
33 The Liberty Boys Duped; or, The Friend Who Was an Enemy. 80 The Liberty Boys’ “Ten Strike’; or, Bowling the British Over 
24 The Liberty Boys’ Fake Surrender; or, The Ruse That Succeeded. | 9] The Liberty Boys’ Gratitude and How they Showed it 7 
= one creat Boye ete Wi ae the eae of ome oer ,. | 82 The Liberty Boys and the Georgia Giant; or, A Hard Man to Handle. 
“c y Boys’ Daring Work; or, Risking Life for Liberty’® | 3 The Liberty Boys’ Dead Line; or, “Cross it if you Dare!” 
Auge. 84 The Liberty Boys ‘“‘Hoo-Dooed;” or, Trouble at Every Turn. 
37 The Liberty Boys’ Prize, and How They Won It. 85 The Liberty Boys’ Leap for Life; or, The Light that Led Them. 
a The Liberty Boys’ Plot; or, The Plan That Won. 86 The Liberty Boys’ Indian Friend; or, The Redskin who Fought for Inde 
9 The I.iberty Boys’ Great Haul; or, Taking Everything in_ Sight pendence. 
49 The Liberty Boys’ Flush Times; or, Reveling in British Gold. 87 The Liberty Boys “Going it Blind”; or, Taking Big Chances. 
41 The Liberty Boys in a Snare: or, Almost Trapped. 88 The Liberty Boys’ Black Band; or, Bum nate e British Hard. 
42 The Liberty Boys’ Brave Rescue; or, In the Nick of Time. 89 The Liberty Boys’ “‘Hurry Call’; or, A ild Dash to Save a Friend, 
43 The Liberty Boys’ Big Day; or, Doing Business by Wholesale. 90 The Liberty Boys’ Guardian Angel; or, The Beautiful Maid of the Moun 
44 The Liberty Boys’ Net; or, Catching the Redcoats and Tories. tain. 
45 The Liberty Boys Worried: or, The Disappearance of Dick Slater 91 The Liberty Boys’ Brave Stand; or, Set Back but Not Defeated. 
46 The Liberty Boys’ Iron Grip; or, Squeezing the Redcoats. 92 The Liberty Boys ‘‘Treed”; or, Warm Work in the Tall Timber. 


For sale by all newsdealers. or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, by | 
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